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DECLAMATION 

Almost  from  the  earliest  days  Declamation  has  been  a feature  of  the 
Latin  School.  Each  boy  recites  five  pieces  a year  in  his  own  room.  Each 
boy  may  compete  with  other  boys  five  times  a year,  before  three  teachers, 
for  the  privilege  of  speaking  in  the  Public  Declamations,  which  occur 
five  times  a year  and  are  open  to  parents  and  friends.  From  the  best  of 
those  appearing  three  times  in  Public  Declamation  twelve  or  more  are 
selected  for  the  Annual  Prize  Declamation  in  June,  on  the  day  of  the 
awarding  of  school  prizes.  A combination  of  the  school  marks  with  the 
marks  of  judges  selected  from  distinguished  graduates  of  the  school 
determines  the  award  of  prizes.  — The  School  Catalogue. 

Such  is  the  brief  mention  of  declamation  in  the  catalogue  of  the  school.  But 
there  is  more  to  the  declamations  than  has  been  mentioned  above.  As  we  have  all 
learned  to  our  dismay,  pieces  selected  for  room  declamations  must  have  literary 
or  poetic  merit.  The  unoriginal  lad  takes  the  piece  which  his  comrade  spoke  the 
month  previous.  This  results  in  a great  many"  old  stand-bys”.  We  cannot  say, 
however,  that  this  practice  is  not  commendable,  for  it  results  in  the  memorizing 
by  the  students  of  many  of  the  finest  gems  of  English  prose  and  poetry. 
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As  the  room  Declamations  are  spoken  in  the  presence  of  the  other  members  of 
the  class,  the  auditors  benefit  by  the  mistakes  of  the  speakers.  The  practice  of 
most  of  the  masters  in  criticising  the  speaking  and  correcting  mispronunciations  is 
a most  helpful  custom. 

Going  from  Room  Declamations  to  the  Public  Declamations  we  leave  the  realm 
of  the  compulsory  and  go  to  the  voluntary  exercise.  Boys  take  part  in  the  Public 
Declamation  only  for  the  honor  and  to  secure  a chance  in  the  Prize  Declamation. 
Naturally,  then,  the  quality  of  these  Public  Declamations  is  directly  dependent  on 
the  interest  of  the  students.  While  there  have  never  been  so  few  contestants  in 
recent  years  that  a class  has  not  had  its  representation  of  three  speakers,  the  com- 
petitive declamations  have  sometimes  had  a scarcity  of  candidates. 

In  the  last  few  years,  fortunately,  things  have  changed.  The  nineteenth 
century  Latin  School  declamation  spirit  is  returning  and  the  declamations  have 
consequently  improved.  Three  years  ago  a second-classman  won  the  First  Prize 
in  declamation,  and  last  year  the  same  thing  happened  again. 

This  is  merely  a small  sign  of  the  improved  quality  of  the  boys’  declamations. 
This  year,  more  than  ever,  the  increased  interest  has  been  seen,  due  probably  to  the 
renewal  of  the  Debating  Clubs  which  foster  an  art  similar  to  declamation.  The 
promising  declaimers  have  been  constantly  seeking  coaching  and  help  from  the 
masters.  They  have  been  seen  at  the  competitive  declamations  in  large  numbers. 
The  prize-winners  of  previous  years  have  been  sought  for  help  in  the  form  of  coach- 
ing and  assistance  in  finding  pieces.  Also,  many  new  selections  of  merit  have 
been  heard  in  the  hall,  the  Register  School  Notes  Editor  to  the  contrary.  The  last 
of  the  regular  Public  Declamations  has  now  been  held  and  all  bodes  well  for  a 
keenly  contested  Prize  Declamation.  We  are  sincerely  glad  in  seeing  this  happen 
and  hope  that  the  interest  will  be  carried  into  future  years. 


ALUMNI  NOTES 

’92  Eliot  N.  Jones  has  been  elected  to  the  membership  committee  of  the  Boston 
Boy  Scout  Council. 

’96  Robert  Livermore  is  a mining  engineer,  practising  under  the  name  of  the 
firm  of  Hutchinson  & Livermore  at  201  Devonshire  St.,  Boston. 

’97  Major  Charles  O.  Daly  will  probably  be  the  assistant  football  coach  at  Har- 
vard next  season. 

T6  The  engagement  of  E.  Geoffrey  Nathan  to  Miss  Ruth  Barbara  Gordon  of 
Brookline,  Mass,  has  been  announced. 

s|c  9)c  s|e  * 

’19  Donald  S.  Parker  is  with  Ridley  Watts  & Co.,  cotton  merchants  at  44 
Leonard  St.,  New  York  City. 

* * * * * 

Robert  F.  Denvir,  Jr.,  president  of  the  cl<tss  of  1919,  has  been  appointed  to 
the  editorial  staff  of  the  Boston*Globe. 
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G.  R.  Dim liani,  '27 

“Mel”  Jackson  returned  to  his  father’s  bedside. 

“You’re  right,  Dad,”  he  said,  “it  sure  does  look  stormy  out.  I think  I can 
cover  the  trap  line  before  it  breaks,  though.” 

“If  you  think  you  can  do  it,  try  it,  son,”  said  Mr.  Jackson  with  a weak  voice 
from  the  bed.  After  a moment’s  pause,  he  added: 

“While  you  are  up  at  the  river,  look  over  the  claim  and  cabin.  Mr.  Dahley, 
from  the  States,  is  coming  from  the  post  today  to  buy  them.  I told  him  the  claim 
hadn’t  paid  anything  since  1 staked  it  out,  but  he  said  he  was  willing  to  pay  a few 
hundred  for  it.” 

Mel  looked  reflectively  at  the  rough  floor  of  the  cabin.  His  father’s  words 
brought  back  memories  of  that  day  in  the  previous  June  when  a weak  and  rotted 
tree  had  crashed  down  on  his  father  while  he  was  “panning”  his  claim  in  the  river. 
Again  he  thought  of  the  happy  days  in  Montreal,  before  Dad  had  been  possessed 
with  this  gold  fever  that  had  led  so  many  men  before  him  to  destruction;  this  gold 
fever,  introduced  by  reports  of  the  yellow  metal  found  in  the  Yukon  Mel  remem- 
bered his  father’s  excitement,  the  preparations,  the  trip,  and  the  arrival  at  this 
lonely  log  cabin  in  the  Forked  River  district  of  the  Yukon.  It  had  happened  four 
years  previous,  when  he  had  been  twelve  years  old.  His  father’s  hurry  to  stake  out  a 
claim  came  back  to  him  clearly.  When  the  claim  had  not  paid,  when  it  had  yielded 
but  a scant  few  grains  now  and  then,  Dad  had  taken  up  trapping  as  a means  of  live- 
lihood. They  had  struggled  along  until  ten  months  ago,  when  Dad  had  been  hurt. 
Now,  with  doctor’s  bills,  food,  and  clothing  they  were  deeply  in  debt.  They  had  no 
neighbors  to  help  them,  and  they  had  to  struggle  along  by  themselves.  Yes,  they 
were  thankful  that  Dad  had  been  spared  by  almost  a miracle,  but  it  was  hard,  very 
hard  that.  . . . 

Mel  was  wakened  from  his  reverie  by  his  mother’s  entrance.  She  was  a tired, 
worn  little  woman  with  a world  of  tenderness  in  her  manner,  as  she  laid  a tray  of 
gruel  and  coffee  on  her  husband’s  bed. 

“How  are  you  feeling,  Tom?”  she  asked.  Then  she  turned  toward  Mel  after 
her  husband  had  said  he  was  better. 

“Mel,  you’d  better  be  starting  if  you  want  to  be  home  for  supper.  And  please,” 
a note  of  anxiety  crept  into  her  voice,  “please  be  careful.  It  looks  bad  out.” 

Mel  nodded  absently.  He  kissed  his  mother  and  father,  and  hurried  out  of  the 
room.  In  the  kitchen  he  took  down  a heavy  sweater,  a mackinaw,  a fur  hat,  and  a 
pair  of  fur  mittens.  He  put  them  on  quickly,  took  a heavy  .32  rifle  down  from  some 
pegs  in  the  wall  and  stepped  out  of  the  low  door.  Alhtough  he  was  only  sixteen,  he 
stooped  slightly  in  order  to  get  through  the  opening.  Outside  he  looked  more 
pleasant  than  he  had  seemed  in  the  gloomy  interior  of  the  cabin,  and  his  nice  eyes, 
clean-cut  nose,  firm  lips,  and  square  jaws  gave  him  a look  of — not  stubbornness — but 
of  stick-to-it-iveness.  His  big  bodv  gave  proof  of  health  and  stamina. 

Outside  the  cabin,  Mel  took  a pair  of  snow-shoes  that  had  been  lying  against  the 
wall  in  the  snow,  and  strapped  them  on  to  his  heavily  booted  feet.  In  the  northeast 
heavy  leaden  clouds  had  formed.  The  low  sun  was  trying  to  pierce  the  gloomy  sky 
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with  its  light  but  was  succeeding  only  slightly.  A light,  cold  penetrating  breeze 
sifted  through  the  pine  and  fir  trees.  It  was  a forbidding  day  and  many  a trapper 
was  staying  close  to  his  cabin.  Nevertheless,  Mel  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  swung 
his  snow-shoes  to  the  west. 

For  two  hours  he  tramped  along  the  trap  line.  He  found  two  minks,  a fisher, 
and  a lynx  in  the  traps.  The  minks  and  the  fisher  he  shot  and  skinned,  but  the  lynx 
had  been  torn  to  pieces  by  wolves  and  his  pelt  was  worthless.  Mel  baited  the  sprung 
traps  carefully  with  cached  bait,  and  took  the  skins  with  him  to  dry  at  the  river 
cabin. 

By  noon  he  had  arrived  at  the  claim.  He  deposited  the  pelts  in  the  little  cabin, 
after  taking  off  his  snow-shoes.  He  pulled  off  his  mittens  and  tacked  the  pelts  on  a 
drying  board.  Then  he  stepped  out  doors  to  look  at  the  weather  again.  The 
temperature  had  dropped  perceptibly  and  the  sun  was  no  longer  discernible.  A 
light  moan  came  from  across  the  river  and  Mel  knew  what  it  was.  It  was  the  wind 
sweeping  across  the  open  spaces  on  the  other  side  of  the  stream.  Mel  shivered 
slightly  and  stepped  back  into  the  cabin.  He  realized  that  he  had  not  eaten  since 
seven  o’clock  and  was  hungry.  He  went  over  to  the  table  to  clear  it  off.  Beside  a 
small  heap  of  old  canned  provisions  was  a pan  with  some  dirt  in  it.  Mel  looked  at 
it,  and  again  a turn  of  memory  brought  back  that  unlucky  day  in  June.  He  had 
mechanically  picked  up  the  pan  his  father  had  been  using  when  he  was  struck,  and 
had  followed  the  two  miners,  carrying  his  unconscious  dad,  into  the  cabin.  He  had 
been  careless  to  leave  that  dirt  around  the  place;  Dad  was  very  fussy  about  such 
things.  He  picked  up  the  pan  and  carried  it  to  the  door.  As  he  was  about  to  throw 
the  dirt  away  he  picked  up  the  frozen  lump  and  looked  at  it  curiously.  Strange  that 
he  had  left  it  there  when — he  broke  his  thoughts  off  abruptly  with  an  exclamation. 
A glint  in  the  lump  had  caught  his  eye.  He  carried  it  back  to  the  table,  crumpled  it 
into  bits  with  trembling  hands,  and  closely  examined  the  particles.  There  could  be 
no  mistake  about  it,  the  dirt  was  “rich”!  In  a flash  it  came  to  him;  his  father  had 
just  started  to  pan  in  a new  spot  when  the  accident  had  happened,  and  he  had  not 
had  the  opportunity  to  discover  that  he  had  struck  a rich  section  at  last. 

Mel  forgot  his  hunger  in  his  excitement.  At  last  his  mother  and  father  and  his 
little  brother,  Tim,  could  be  comfortable.  Then  he  stopped.  Mr.  Dahley  . .com- 
ing to  buy  the  claim  for  a few  hundred  dollars  . . . why,  it  might  be  worth  thousands 
. . . Mr.  Dahley  was  probably  there  now  . . . incoherent  thoughts  flashed  through 
his  mind.  Perhaps  he  could  get  there  in  time  to  prevent  the  sale  of  the  claim. 
Every  fleeting  second  that  he  used  in  thought  was  wasted.  He  had  to  act  quickly 
and  he  realized  it.  He  snatched  up  his  mittens  and  started  for  the  door.  He 
stopped,  however,  and  rushed  back  to  the  table  to  slip  the  crumbs  of  dirt  into  his 
pocket.  He  was  out  the  door  almost  instantly,  and  he  soon  had  his  snow-shoes  on. 

As  he  rose  to  his  feet,  Mel  perceived  a few  fine,  driving  flakes  of  snow  in  the  air. 
The  wind  was  by  now  quite  strong  and  it  bit  through  Mel’s  heavy  clothing,  chilling 
him  to  the  bone.  He  had  left  his  rifle  in  the  cabin,  but  he  did  not  return  for  it,  as  he 
realized  that  he  must  travel  very  light  indeed  if  he  were  to  make  time  on  his  way 
back  home.  He  swung  off  the  clearing  into  the  timber,  headed  east  against  the 
storm,  and  was  on  his  way  with  an  easy  stride  that  ate  up  the  distance. 

By  this  time  the  snow  was  coming  down  quite  heavily,  but  the  trees  shut  off 
the  greater  part  of  the  wind.  Mel  had  hardly  gone  two  hundred  yards  from  the 
clearing  when  his  need  for  rest  became  evident.  In  three  hours  that  morning  the 
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boy  had  covered  ten  miles.  He  had  not  rested  fiteen  minutes  at  the  cabin  and  he 
had  misjudged  his  condition.  A ten  mile  journey  lay  before  him  over  the  snow  and 
with  a storm  coming  up  things  were  not  in  the  least  favorable.  Mel  tried  to  dispel 
his  thoughts  by  whistling  but  the  tired  sensation  persisted  and  within  a quarter  of 
an  hour  his  stride  had  slowed  up  noticeably.  As  he  mounted  a small  rise  in  the 
ground  he  came  upon  open  country  and  a blast  of  icy  air  laden  with  driving  snow 
struck  him  with  a force  that  took  his  breath  away  and  put  a sudden  stop  to  his 
whistling.  He  staggered  under  the  blast  but  caught  himself  and  pushed  on  into  the 
storm.  The  snow  was  coming  in  sheets  ; sheets  laden  with  icy  particles  that  beat  at 
him  in  a seeming  effort  to  conquer.  They  stung  his  face,  beat  against  his  heaving 
chest,  and  swirled  about  him  in  an  endless  procession.  Mel  bent  lower  and  lower 
gasping  for  breath  and  struggled  on.  He  realized  with  a sinking  heart  that  the  rest 
of  his  journey  lay  for  the  most  part  through  open  country.  Eight  miles  battling 
with  this  storm!  He  had  been  cold  but  now  his  body  was  numb.  His  tired  legs 
moved  up  and  down  mechanically— left — right — left — on  and  on.  The  swirling 
snow  pounded  at  him  with  relentless  fury  trying  to  crush  him  and  his  hopes.  He 
floundered  into  a drift  and  lay  there  for  a moment  on  his  face  trying  to  get  his 
breath.  It  was  so  warm,  so  comfortable,  and  he  was  so  tired — perhaps  if  he  took  a 
little  nap  he  would  feel  better.  But  no!  Some  intuition  was  struggling  in  his  fogged 
brain  to  assert  itself;  some  instinct  drove  him  to  his  feet  and  made  him  stagger  on. 
Long  ago  he  had  lost  sense  of  time  and  direction  but  with  a hazy  idea  that  he  had  to 
go  east  he  faced  the  storm  and  continued  to  grope  his  way.  The  storm  seemed  to 
be  in  a world  apart  from  him;  the  whistling  wind  the  rushing  snow  seemed  to  have 
no  connection  with  him  at  all.  His  heart  pounded  in  his  ears  shutting  out  all  other 
sounds  and  his  heaving  chest  ached  for  breath.  Since  his  first  fall  he  had  gone 
down  four  times;  four  times  he  had  wanted  to  stay  in  the  snow  and  give  up  this  use- 
less battle;  four  times  he  had  fought  his  way  to  his  feet  and  plodded  along  in  the  deep- 
ening drifts.  Night  was  falling  and  dimly  he  knew  he  must  reach  his  home  before 
darkness.  Once  he  stopped  and  shouted  weakly  into  the  gathering  gloom.  No 
answer  and  again  on — on — 

A dark  shape  reared  itself  with  startling  suddenness  out  of  the  murky  white  wall 
before  him.  He  staggered  up  to  it.  A cabin1  He  pounded  on  the  heavy  door  with 
all  his  remaining  strength  and  then  crumpled  up  weakly  as  the  door  was  opened. 

"Ho  what  is  it?”  a strange  man’s  voice  reached  him  from  miles  and  miles  away. 

“Take  me  to  Mr.  Jackson’s.  Tell  him — gold — in  claim — don’t  sell  it — ” he 
had  struggled  to  his  knees  and  then  all  went  dark  as  he  pitched  face  forward  across 
the  threshold. 

When  Mel  opened  his  eyes  he  was  on  a cot  in  his  father’s  room.  His  mother  , 
white  and  crying,  was  rubbing  his  hands  with  icy  water.  His  feet  were  heavily 
bandaged  and  burned  and  stung  so  that  he  felt  as  if  he  must  cry  out.  He  clenched 
his  teeth. 

“Mom,  it’s  all  right,”  he  said  weakly.  Then  he  closed  his  eyes  as  if  the  effort 
to  speak  had  weakened  him.  Suddenly  the  thought  of  what  his  journey  had  been 
for  came  to  him. 

“Dad,  dad,”  he  cried  with  his  strength,  “did  you  sell  the  claim?” 

“Yes,  son,  why?” 

Mel  buried  his  head  in  his  pillow.  Was  this  for  what  he  had  struggled  home? 
He  did  not  trust  himself  to  speak. 

A tall  man  appeared  beside  the  bed. 
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“Well,  my  boy,  I bought  your  father’s  claim.  I paid  him  five  hundred  dollars 
for  it.  Wait,”  as  Mel  tried  to  speak,  “I  haven’t  finished  yet  and  you  are  too  weak 
to  talk.  As  I said,  I paid  five  hundred  for  the  claim,  but  some  lumps  of  dirt,  that 
rolled  out  of  your  mackinaw,  when  you  went  down  in  the  kitchen,  changed  every- 
thing. Now,  son,  I have  done  some  mining  in  my  day  and  I recognized  the  rich 
deposit  in  the  dirt.  From  your  last  words,  just  before  you  went  unconscious,  I 
figured  that  you  had  found  something  rich  on  your  father’s  section.  Now,  I couldn’t 
cheat  a man  that  needed  money  the  way  your  dad  does,  so  I gave  him  a check  for 
five  thousand  for  a half  ownership.  After  he  comes  back  from  the  hospital  where 
we  are  going  to  send  him,  he  is  going  to  be  foreman  of  that  mine.” 

Mr.  Dahley  was  smiling  down  on  him,  and  Mel  found  a strange  lump  in  his 
throat.  He  tried  to  think  of  something  nice  to  say,  but  he  could  not.  Instead  he 
looked  up  at  Mr.  Dahley. 

“Gosh,”  he  said  huskily,  “that’s  nice.” 

i5oots 

D.  C.  Sachs  ’25 

The  Day  had  come.  On  that  fatal  Monday  morning,  the  CMTC  students  at 
Camp  Devens  set  out  for  their  overnight  hike  with  light  hearts  and  heavy  packs. 
Swinging  off  from  the  main  road,  we  entered  a way  covered  with  two  inches  of  dust, 
of  which  an  inch  and  a half  had  collected  on  my  face  and  behind  my  ears.  After 
listening  to  some  poor  attempts  at  singing  during  the  whole  tramp,  we  finally  arrived 
at  our  destination.  Then  came  the  process  of  measuring  off  the  regulation  distance, 
and  setting  up  with  one’s  partner  the  regulation  tent  in  the  regulation  way.  When 
our  shelters  had  been  erected,  we  proceeded  to  make  ourselves  at  home,  “be  it  ever 
so  humble.”  Cleanliness  being  next  to  godliness,  I followed  a path,  and  had  to  slide, 
roll,  fall,  and  turn  a couple  of  somersaults  down  a steep  bank,  before  I could  find  some 
water.  After  wading  in  over  my  ankles,  and  dropping  my  towel  into  the  stream,  I 
unloaded  about  half  a ton  of  filth  into  the  sparkling  waters  thereof.  When  I re- 
turned, I received  the  glad  news  to  appear  for  mess  with  the  necessary  apparatus. 
We  stood  in  line  for  about  twenty  minutes  with  our  mess  kits  hanging  all  over  us 
like  some  homemade  radios.  After  the  meal  was  doled  out,  I had  to  balance  the 
different  portions  of  it  before  I could  find  a suitable  place  to  park.  Thus  we  had  our 
supper  flavored  with  insolent  grasshoppers  and  other  prominent  members  of  the 
insect  world.  No  sooner  had  we  washed  our  kits  when  someone  felt  a drop,  and  we 
again  bowed  to  Jupiter  Pluvius.  But  this  had  no  effect  upon  the  officers,  who 
thought  it  would  be  vastly  fine  to  teach  us  how  to  guard  a similar  camp  in  war  time. 
Well,  they  took  us  out  and  dismissed  us  when  we  had  enough  time  to  get  wet.  I 
stayed  around  one  of  the  many  bonfires  which  were  lit,  until  I persuaded  myself  to 
roll  up  in  my  coverings  and  go  to  sleep  with  only  a flimsy  army  blanket  between  my- 
self and  Mother  Earth.  The  “shelter”  proved  to  be  more  of  a sieve,  but,  neverthe- 
less, I slept  through  and  awoke  the  next  morning  at  five-thirty  to  the  tune  of  “You’re 
in  the  Army  Now”,  played  on  the  bugle.  We  ate,  packed  and  were  off  before  we 
knew  it.  The  two  inches  of  dust  had  turned  into  four  inches  of  mud.  But  finally 
we  got  home.  We  ran  out  of  the  rain  into  dry  clothes,  and  so  the  hike  of  1924 
became  history. 
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F.  N.  Dickcrman 

4 boys  +1  auto  = ? It  might  equal  almost  anything,  as  anyone  will  agree 
who  has  had  experience  with  either.  In  the  case  which  I am  about  to  chronicle 
the  four  boys  were  Roy  Ellis,  Sid  Moore,  Paul  Ross,  and  Dick  Short,  and  the  auto 
a touring  model,  which  first  saw  the  light  of  day  in  Detroit  (F.  O.  B.)  some  time  be- 
fore the  Armistice  was  signed.  The  fun  all  began  when  Sid,  whose  father  had 
bought  him  the  “car”,  suggested  to  his  aforementioned  friends,  one  day  in  January, 
that  they  should  take  a trip  in  the  auto  the  next  summer.  Furthermore,  he  said 
that  his  father  owned  a small  piece  of  land  on  the  border  of  Sunset  Lake  in  Vermont, 
and  they  could  go  camping  there.  The  idea  appealed  to  his  friends,  so  they  began 
to  make  more  definite  plans.  It  was  decided  to  go  the  first  of  August  and  stay  one 
week.  Let  us  now  leave  them  for  six  months,  while  they  spend  their  time  in  scholas- 
tic pursuits. 

The  next  time  we  see  them  is  about  six  o’clock  on  the  first  of  August.  Before 
Sid’s  house  there  appears  to  be  a pile  of  canvas,  tinware,  blankets,  etc.,  but  on 
closer  inspection  it  proves  to  be  Cicero,  as  the  car  was  called,  loaded  with  camping 
equipment.  The  four  friends  came  out  of  Sid’s  house  and  stowed  themselves 
in  also.  After  much  groaning  and  creaking,  Cicero  slowly  but  grandly  moved  away 
with  Roy  keeping  the  first  watch  at  the  wheel.  Of  the  one  hundred  and  ten  miles 
to  the  lake,  the  first  ten  were  spent  in  thinking  of  what  had  been  left  behind,  and  the 
last  hundred  in  talking  of  what  they  were  going  to  do. 

Since  Sid  was  the  only  one  of  the  boys  who  had  ever  seen  the  place,  he  was 
called  upon  to  tell  them  again  what  he  knew  about  it.  The  lake  was  about  five 
miles  long  and  half  a mile  wide.  At  the  southern  end  was  the  town  of  Sunset, 
which  was  quite  a summer  resort.  The  lot  where  they  were  to  camp  was  about 
a mile  from  the  town  on  the  eastern  shore.  The  lot  was  wooded  except  next  to  the 
lake,  where  there  was  a wide  sandy  beach.  The  boys  had  arranged  to  borrow  two 
canoes  and  these  were  to  be  there  when  they  arrived. 

When  they  were  about  twenty  miles  from  their  destination,  Cicero  became  very 
hot.  On  investigation  it  was  found  that  the  fanbelt  was  almost  broken  and  was 
not  turning  the  fan.  They  were  at  a loss  as  to  what  to  do,  when  Paul  had  a bright 
idea. 

“Lets  take  that  court-plaster  and  strengthen  the  belt,”  said  he. 

This  was  no  sooner  said  than  done,  and  after  the  auto  had  cooled,  they  set  out 
again.  Later  when  they  passed  a garage,  Dick  suggested  that  they  have  the  belt 
replaced,  but  since  they  had  already  lost  so  much  time,  they  decided  to  wait  until 
reaching  Sunset. 

It  was  about  two  o’clock  when  Cicero  came  to  a halt  at  the  camping  ground. 
After  eating  the  lunch  which  they  had  brought  with  them,  they  pitched  the  tent  and 
set  up  the  camp.  The  next  event  on  the  program  was  a swim.  They  then  decided 
to  ride  into  town  and  “give  it  the  once  over”,  incidentally  giving  Cicero  a well-earned 
meal.  When  they  went  into  the  post  office  to  get  a newspaper,  they  saw  a notice 
to  the  effect  that  ©1000  was  offered  for  information  leading  to  the  arrest  of  the 
person  who  robbed  the  Sunset  Trust  Company,  July  30.  Soon  after  this  they 
started  home.  As  they  were  going  along  a particularly  dark  stretch  of  road  a 
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well  dressed  and  cultured  looking  man  stepped  into  the  road  with  a suitcase  in  his 
hand  and  signalled  for  a “lift.”  The  boys  stopped  and  picked  up  the  stranger, 
who  told  them  that  he  was  headed  for  a farm  a short  distance  down  the  road.  When 
the  car  stopped  to  let  him  out,  he  put  his  hand  in  his  coat  pocket  and  said  quietly, 
“Boys,  I thank  you  for  the  ride,  and  I will  now  have  to  ask  you  to  get  out  of  the 
car.”  “Wha — at?”  cried  out  the  boys.  “I  repeat,”  he  said,  “please  get  out.” 
They  now  saw  that  he  clasped  a revolver  in  his  pocket.  They  got  out,  and  he  then 
said,  “Now  walk  back  along  the  road  and  don’t  make  a break  for  the  woods,  as  I 
am  an  excellent  shot.  As  the  boys,  not  daring  to  turn,  walked  doggedly  along,  they 
heard  Cicero  start  off  toward  Canada.  At  once  they  broke  into  a run  and  fifteen 
minutes  later  dashed  into  the  post  office,  where  they  told  the  postmaster,  who  was 
also  the  marshal,  what  had  happened.  They  gave  a description  of  the  auto  and  the 
man.  This  was  telephoned  all  over  the  region,  but  there  was  little  chance  of  catch- 
ing the  thief,  for  the  road  to  the  border  did  not  pass  through  any  towns. 

They  were  four  sad  boys  when  they  walked  back  to  camp.  To  be  sure,  the  auto 
was  insured,  but  that  did  not  help  them  now.  They  thought  glumly  of  all  their 
broken  plans  and  the  fun  they  would  miss.  But  the  next  morning  the  sun  bright- 
ened their  spirits  and  they  were  able  to  eat  a little  (?)  breakfast.  They  spent 
that  day  swimming,  exploring  and  canoeing,  for  that  was  all  they  could  do  without 
Cicero.  In  the  afternoon  they  appointed  Roy  to  go  to  town  after  mail  and  news- 
papers. While  he  was  gone  they  busied  themselves  with  the  supper.  Suddenly 
they  heard  a chugging  noise.  One  thought  flashed  through  the  heads  of  all;  “Is 
it  Cicero?”  In  a minute  a Ford  drew  up  before  their  camp.  They  rushed  toward 
it,  like  cattle  in  a stampede.  What  was  their  surprise  to  see  a stranger  at  the  wheel 
who  asked  the  way  to  Sunset?  They  were  so  taken  back  to  find  it  was  not  their 
car  that  for  a minute  no  one  spoke.  Then  they  gave  him  directions,  and  he  drove 
off,  thinking  he  must  have  struck  a bunch  of  maniacs. 

A few  minutes  after  this  “false  alarm”  Dick  returned.  His  beaming  face 
foretold  good  news.  He  said  nothing  but  tossed  them  the  newspaper.  It  was 
opened  at  the  following  article: 

BANK  ROBBER  FOILED  BY  A FORD 
Trivet,  Vt. : — The  robber  of  the  Sunset  Trust  Company  was  cap- 
tured near  here  last  night,  when  he  stopped  at  an  out-of-the-way  garage 
to  have  the  fan  belt  replaced  in  the  stolen  car  which  he  was  driving.  The  old 
belt  had  been  reinforced  with  court  plaster  and  broke' — -when  he  had 
gone  about  twenty  miles.  He  aroused  Merril  Dixon,  who  owned  the 
garage,  to  have  him  replace  it.  While  the  latter  was  doing  this,  he  re- 
ceived a telephone  message  giving  the  description  of  the  car,  and  captured 
the  thief. 

Dick  supplemented  this  by  saying  that  the  marshal  fiad  promised  that  the 
car  should  be  brought  back  the  next  day  and  they  would  receive  $200  of  the  reward. 
“Well,  for  once,”  said  Paul,  “procrastination  paid.  If  we  had  replaced  that  belt, 
we’d  still  be  whistling  for  dear  old  Cicero.”  Whereupon  the  others  said,  “Amen”. 

The  rest  of  the  week  was  spent  as  they  had  planned  and  the  $200  did  not  make 
it  any  less  enjoyable.  At  the  end  of  the  week  they  again  loaded  the  long  suffering 
Cicero,  and  said,  “Au  revoir”  to  Lake  Sunset.  Before  they  were  out  of  sight  of 
the  lake  they  had  begun  to  make  plans  for  their  next  visit  to  the  spot  where  they 
had  spent  that  eventful  and  happy  week.  In  proof  of  my  tale,  you  may  see  hanging 
up  in  Sid’s  room  the  memorable  fan  belt  which  be  obtained  from  Dixon.  And  so  I 
say:  4 boys  + 1 auto  ? 
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SEVEN  KEYS  TO  BALDPATE 


The  Casl 

ELIJAH  QUIMBY,  the  caretaker  _______  JolmJ.Jarosh 

MRS.  QUIMBY,  his  wife  _______  . Caleb  Cauman 

WILLIAM  HALLOWELL  MAGEE,  the  novelist  _ _ _ Robert  D.  Parks 

JOHN  BLAND,  Hayden’s  right-hand  man  _ _ _ _ Lazard  H.Seiff 

MARY  NORTON,  the  reporter  _______  Victor  II.  Crona 

MRS.  RHODES,  the  widow  ________  John  J.  Hayes 

PETERS,  the  hermit  _________  Laurence  M.  Meyer 

MYRA  THORNHILL,  the  blackmailer  _____  Kelso  II.  Sutton 

LOU  MAX,  Cargan’s  man  “Friday”  David  C.  Sachs 

JIM  CARGAN,  the  crooked  mayor  _ _ _ _ _ _ A.  I.  Abramson 

THOMAS  HAYDEN,  the  railroad  president  _ Max  Ko^odoy 

JIGGS  KENNEDY,  the  police  chief  ______  Eugene  L.  Fisher 

A POLICEMAN  __________  Allan  R.  Rosenberg 

THE  OWNER  OF  BALDPATE.  _____  Alexander  Kouroyen 


On  the  evening  of  Friday,  February  20,  the  Boston  Latin  School  Dramatic 
Club  presented  “Seven  Keys  to  Baldpate”,  by  George  M.  Cohan,  to  an  en- 
thusiastic audience.  The  play  was  given  in  the  school  hall  and  practically  every  seat 
on  the  floor  and  in  the  balcony  was  taken.  As  one  entered  the  auditorium,  escorted 
to  his  seat  by  one  of  the  many  efficient  ushers  (tuxedo-equipped),  he  was  agreeably 
surprised  at  the  large  representation  of  the  opposite  sex  whose  fair  faces  and  beauti- 
ful dresses  gave  a colorful  greeting  to  the  new  arrival. 

Elijah  Quimby  and  his  wife,  who  appeared  only  in  the  Prologue  and  in  the 
Epilogue,  did  well,  though  Mrs.  Quimby’s  voice  did  not  seem  very  feminine.  Ja- 
rosh  imitated  a “dumb  old  hick”  with  great  success. 

William  Hallowell  Magee,  the  hero  of  the  play,  was  excellent.  His  conversa- 
tional tones  thruout  the  play  were  in  pleasing  contrast  to  the  gruff  (and  assumed) 
voices  of  the  majority  of  the  cast.  The  novelist  was  immaculately  dressed  and  spoke 
his  lines  cleverly  and  self-confidently.  His  love  making,  shy  at  first,  progressed  as 
the  play  went  on,  till  at  the  end  of  Act  II  he  succeeded  in  winning  the  young  lady 
of  his  desires,  Mary  Norton,  the  beautiful,  blue-eyed,  blonde-haired  reporter  for 
the  Reuton  Daily  Star.  Vic  Crona  certainly  made  “one  peach  of  a girl.”  He 
acted  his  part  to  perfection,  so  well  in  fact  that  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  he  will  be 
put  down  in  the  class  prophecy  as  a famous  "female  impersonator  of  the  stage. 

John  Bland  certainly  looked  his  part,  but  he  was  unable  to  keep  up  the  harsh 
vocal  tones  which  he  attempted  at  first  and  often  his  ordinary  tones  would  creep  in. 

Mrs.  Rhodes  acted  fairly  well  considering  that  she  was  only  a minor  character. 
Her  “Remember  your  promise,  Mary,”  kept  the  audience  in  gales  of  laughter. 

Peters,  the  old  hermit,  was  the  most  realistic  personage  in  the  play.  One  saw 
not  Meyer,  but  the  hermit,  for  “Larrie”  entirely  submerged  his  personality  in  his 
part.  He  was  blood-curdlingly  real.  His  part  afforded  great  opportunity  for 
speech-less  acting  and  he  took  advantage  of  it  to  the  great  benefit  of  the  audience. 
More  than  any  other  member  of  the  cast,  he  made  his  eyes  act,  expressing  many 
thoughts  and  emotions  according  to  the  situation. 
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Kelso  Sutton  made  a “wicious  wamp”  as  Myra  Thornhill.  He,  or  rather  she, 
conducted  herself  with  a devil-may-care  attitude  when  all  the  other  characters  were 
nearly  crazy  at  the  loss  of  the  two  hundred  thousand  dollars.  She  was  rather 
man-handled  when  carried  off  the  stage,  supposedly  dead,  not  to  return  except  as  a 
ghost,  which  part  she  acted  well  enough  to  give  more  than  one  person  off-stage 
a scare. 

Sachs,  as  a young  crook,  was  fairly  good.  He  carried  off  his  murder  quite 
well  and  showed  the  emotions  expected  after  the  act.  His  confession,  “I  killed 
her  like  a dog”  reminded  us  of  declamation. 

Abramson,  as  the  crooked  mayor,  was  very  good.  His  apoplectic  wrath  cer- 
tainly was  enough  to  subdue  any  opponent.  He  showed  some  fine  character 
acting. 

Kozodoy  did  the  part  of  the  railroad  president  creditably.  He  was  costumed 
cleverly,  side-boards  and  all. 

Alex  Kouroyen,  who  acted  the  part  of  Mr.  Bentley,  owner  of  Baldpate  Inn  did 
his  brief  part  mediocrely.  He  had  only  thirty  lines,  and  we  think  that  it  was  well 
within  his  power  to  do  them  better. 

“Flat-Foot  the  Cop,”  Otherwise  known  as  A1  Rosenberg,  was  amusing,  as  he 
intended  himself  to  be.  Cleanshaven  A1  (his  first  shave?),  with  his  snappy  left- 
handed  salutes  and  military  right  and  left  facings,  took  the  audience  by  storm. 

We  have  left  only  Jiggs  Kennedy,  Chief  of  Police  of  Asquewan  Falls.  Our 
only  fault  with  Fisher  in  this  part  was  that  he  was  a constant  reminder  of  the 
short-story  illustrators’  idea  of  a Mexican.  He  portrayed  his  part  perfectly,  al- 
though it  seemed  funny  to  see  him  giving  orders  instead  of  obeying  them.  His 
lines  were  said  in  a very  clever  fashion. 

The  lighting  of  the  stage  was  especially  well  done  and  the  cues  for  changes  were 
never  missed.  The  blue  foot-lights  gave  a good  representation  of  dusk;  the  flash- 
ings of  extra  white  lights  made  good  lightning.  In  spite  of  the  small  facilities 
afforded  for  stage  lighting,  there  being  only  one  long  strip  of  foot-lights,  there  was  no 
under  illumination  of  the  stage  at  any  time,  except,  of  course,  when  intentional. 

The  co-operation  of  Mr.  Campbell,  Mr.  Donnelly,  Mr.  O'Hayre,  and  that  of 
the  other  masters  with  Mr.  Russo  in  the  various  phases  of  preparation  for  the 
presentation  helped  to  make  it  the  huge  success  that  it  was.  It  is  impossible, 
moreover,  to  overestimate  the  value  of  Mr.  Russo’s  coaching  to  the  production. 
He  sacrificed  practically  all  of  his  afternoons  for  several  months  to  supervise  the 
production  and  coach  the  players  and  he  may  well  feel  proud  that,  entirely  through 
his  own  coaching,  the  play  was  so  successful  dramatically,  as  well  as  financially. 

— The  Editor. 
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Unfair  (Exchange 

IsadoreB.  Levco  '25 

The  street  car  was  crowded  with  tired  workers  coming  home.  The  day  was 
rather  warm,  and  the  heat  in  the  car  was  intolerable.  The  passengers,  however, 
made  the  best  of  it  and  in  general  looked  forward  with  pleasure  to  their  home- 
coming. Near  the  middle  of  the  car  stood  a portly  old  gentleman,  absorbed  in  his 
newspaper.  It  was  a bit  of  a surprise  to  see  such  a prosperous-looking  person  in 
the  stuffy  car,  for  he  probably  had  the  means  to  possess  his  own  private  car.  At 
his  side  was  a young  man  apparently  viewing  with  interest  the  passing  landscape. 
But  his  interest  was  elsewhere.  It  was  with  his  right  hand  in  the  pocket  of  the 
stout  old  gentleman. 

“What  luck!’’  thought  Slippery  Sam,  as  his  hand  came  upon  a stuffed  wallet. 
Me  deftly  drew  the  wallet  from  the  other  man’s  pocket  and  transferred  it  to  his 
own.  No  one  saw  this  removal,  and  the  thief  breathed  a sigh  of  relief.  Having 
obtained  the  loot,  he  edged  toward  the  door.  He  was  just  about  to  congratulate 
himself  on  his  lucky  get-away  when  he  saw  his  victim  coming  after  him.  But  there 
was  no  anger  in  the  man’s  face,  and  it  seemed  as  though  he  did  not  yet  discover  his 
loss.  Both  men  left  the  car  at  the  next  stop,  with  Slippery  Sam  fervently  hoping 
that  the  man  would  take  a different  direction,  But  no;  the  gentleman  walked  right 
along  with  Sam  and  struck  up  a conversation  in  this  manner: 

“Warm,  isn’t  it?” 

“Er — a I hope  so;  I mean  yes,  it  is.” 

“Going  down  Grove  Street?” 

“No,  I’m  turning  into  Fuller  Avenue.” 

“That’s  fine.  So  am  I.” 

“Oh,  I forgot  that  I must  see  a friend  on  Bay  Street.” 

“Good.  I’ll  get  that  paint  at  the  hardware  store  now  instead  of  later  on.” 

Slippery  Sam  felt  a sinking  feeling  in  the  pit  of  his  stomach,  for  he  thought 
that  the  game  was  up.  He  was  therefore  happily  surprised,  when,  with  a word  of 
farewell,  the  old  man  went  into  a hardware  store,  presumably  for  the  paint.  Left 
alone  Sam  hurried  on  until  he  came  to  a dark  and  gloomy  alley.  With  trembling 
fingers  he  opened  the  wallet.  There  he  found  (1)  newspaper  clippings,  (2)  receipted 
bills,  (3)  a picture  of  Mary  Pickford,  and  (4)  a plugged  nickel.  A profuse  string 
of  profanity  escaped  his  lips. 

Several  days  later,  we  see  Sam  answering  an  advertisement  for  a night  watch- 
man in  a large  office  building.  He  had  considered  the  proposition  and  had  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  the  position  of  night  watchman  in  a large  office  building  would 
offer  excellent  opportunities  for  setting  him  on  “easy  street”.  He  found  with  dis- 
gust that  he  was  the  last  one  in  a line  of  about  a dozen  who  had  applied  for  the 
position.  Luckily,  however,  the  others  were  rejected  for  they  all  went  out  with  a 
downcast  look.  The  secretary  of  the  man  who  had  advertised  had  just  come  out 
to  bring  Sam  to  the  inner  room,  when  a nicely  dressed  gentleman  entered  the  room 
and  with  a brief  nod  to  the  secretary  went  into  the  inner  office.  The  secretary  ex- 
plained to  Sam  that  he  would  have  to  wait  a few  minutes,  and  then  also  went  into 
the  inner  office.  Sam  heard  a somewhat  familiar  voice  speaking  at  the  other  side 
of  the  partition.  He  vaguely  wondered  where  he  had  heard  the  voice  but  he  could 
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not  quite  place  it.  He  heard  the  familiar  voice  exchange  several  remirks  abrjt  the 
weather,  business,  etc.,  and  then  it  broke  out  laughing  and  said: 

“Listen,  Bill,  did  I tell  you  what  happened  to  me  last  Wednesday?  No?  Well, 
it  was  this  way.  You  see  I had  the  car  overhauled  that  day  and  took  the  street  car 
to  work.  As  I went  home  I fell  in  with  a nice  young  fellow  with  whom  I walked  a 
short  distance  from  the  car  stop.  As  I got  home  I happened  to  put  mv  hand  in  my 
coat  pocket  and  to  my  amazement  found  a beautiful  gentleman’s  ring  in  it.”  (“Oh!” 
groaned  Sam,  “so  that’s  where  my  ring  went  to!”).  “The  ring  must  have  been 
worth  about  twenty  dollars.  I suspect  that  nice  young  man  of  having  rifled  my 
pocket,  and  the  ring,  which  was  probably  loose  on  his  finger,  slipped  off.  He  got 
away  with  a wallet  of  mine  which  was  full  of  worthless  odds  and  ends.  If  I ever  see 
him  again  I’ll  give  him  back  his  ring  and  then  call  a policeman.  Ha!  Ha!” 

Some  minutes  later  when  the  secretary  came  back  into  the  ante-room  he  was 
amazed  to  find  it  utterly  vacant. 


late  Jletos 

BANQUET  OF  THE  SENIOR  CLASS 

The  annual  banquet  of  the  Senior  Class  will  be  held  at  the  Westminster  Hotel 
on  April  16.  The  cost  will  be  $2.75  per  plate.  Mr.  Frederick  O’Brien,  former  coach 
of  the  school,  will  be  the  toastmaster.  Mr.  Campbell  and  Mr.  Pennypacker,  the  former 
headmaster,  will  be  among  the  speakers.  It  is  hoped  that  every  member  of  the  First 
Class  will  be  in  attendance.  Some  of  the  finest  talent  has  been  secured  for  the 
entertainment.  Tickets  may  be  procured  from  Marky  302,  Kaufman  300,  Scully 

301,  Holzman  302,  and  Herbert  of  303. 

* * * * * 

On  Wednesday,  March  4 through  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Campbell  of  Latin  and 
Mr  Downey  of  Commerce,  those  of  Classes  I and  II  who  so  desired  were  permitted 
to  spend  their  recess  and  fifth  period  in  the  gymnasium  of  the  High  School  of  Com- 
merce. Here  was  being  received  on  an  eight-tube  super-heterodyne,  the  broadcast 
of  the  inaugural  ceremonies  at  Washington.  Due  to  the  fact  that  the  set  was  not 
yet  “broken  in”,  the  clarity  of  the  reception  was  doubtful.  However,  the  adminis- 
tration of  the  oath  of  office  to  President  Coolidge  by  Chief  Justice  Taft  came  thru 
finely. 

On  the  evening  of  May  1,  the  Dramatic  Club  plan  to  make  their  second  presen- 
tation of  the  year.  The  play  will  be  that  enjoyable,  laughable  farce:  “The  Whole 
Town’s  Talkin’.”  The  cast  was  recently  chosen  and  rehearsals  are  now  being  held. 

Full  details  of  the  production  will  appear  in  the  next  issue  of  the  Register. 

***** 

A Radio  Club  is  being  formed  for  the  benefit  of  both  amateurs  and  broadcast 
listeners.  Meetings  are  held  in  Room  108.  F'or  particulars  see  Bulletin  Board. 


&\)t  g>taff  anb  &cf)ool  cxtenb  tfjeir  conbolences  to  jftlr. 
li.  Jfaxon,  of  t be  faculty,  on  tfje  beat!)  of  \)\£  totfe, 
J$lrs.  Catherine  Jfaxon. 
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On  Monday,  January  19,  we  were  entertained  by  an  excellent  educational  lec- 
ture on  India,  by  Mr.  N.  K.  Dhalwani,  assisted  by  his  wife  and  little  daughter. 
We  don’t  quite  recall  the  name  of  the  last  mentioned,  but  it  was  a word  meaning 
some  good  quality.  We  sincerely  hope  the  little  girl  lives  up  to  her  name.  Mr. 
Dhalwani  told  of  the  customs  and  traditions  of  India,  and  demonstrated  the  sim- 
plicity of  country  life  there.  We  were  struck  by  his  graphic  description  of  the 
simple,  yet  effective  methods  of  education  employed  in  the  rural  parts  of  so  distant 
a country.  The  keynote  of  this  system  is  concentration.  As  an  example  of  this, 
Mr.  Dhalwani  told  of  how  he  had  seen  a man  in  his  country  work  out  in  his  head 
seven  difficult  mathematical  problems  while  playing  seven  games  of  cards  at  the 
same  time.  Some  of  us  might  try  it!  We  were  greatly  pleased  by  the  demonstration 
of  the  making  of  a turban  and  a woman’s  dress  from  two  long  pieces  of  cloth.  Let’s 
have  more  lectures  of  this  kind!  They’re  both  educational  and  interesting. 

On  the  morning  of  Thursday,  February  12,  the  upper  school  assembled  to  hear 
a lecture  on  Abraham  Lincoln,  delivered  by  Mr.  Stacy  B.  Southworth,  a former 
master  in  the  Latin  School.  As  Mr.  Campbell  said,  there  are  very  few  men  better 
qualified  to  speak  on  the  Great  Emancipator  than  Mr.  Southworth.  Standing 
there  on  the  platform,  this  clean-shaven,  energetic  man  gave  a wonderful  word- 
picture  of  Lincoln.  He  told  of  his  wonderful  character,  his  kindness,  his  thought- 
fulness, his  love  for  humanity.  He  spoke  of  young  Abe’s  bitter  struggle  for  an  ed- 
ucation, and  vividly  portrayed  the  swift  rise  of  an  eager  and  ambitious  countryboy 
to  the  exalted  position  of  President.  Mr.  Southworth  renewed  and  increased  a 
thousand  times  our  love  and  respect  for  the  savior  of  his  country.  He  had  us  in 
his  grasp,  our  emotions  fluctuated  with  the  turnings  of  his  voice;  and  we  left  that 
hall  thrilled  by  the  wonderful  example  of  American  manhood  he  showed  us  and 
feeling  that  the  greatest  and  best  man  America  ever  had  was  Abraham  Lincoln. 

Upper  classmen,  the  college  board  exams  are  nearly  upon  us!  It’s  too  late  now 
to  begin  to  prepare  for  them;  if  you  haven’t  prepared  during  the  year  that  is  almost 
past,  you  might  just  as  well  settle  down  comfortably  and  get  ready  to  spend  still 
another  year  at  the  dear  old  school. 
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A word  about  debating. — The  most  painless  way  to  get  some  interesting  in- 
formation about  current  events  is  to  attend  a debate.  We  poor  school  boys  are 
buried  so  deep  in  the  wanderings  of  Aeneas  and  the  number  of  parasangs  Xenophon 
marched  that  we  know  very  little  about  many  modern  questions  of  nation-wide 
interest.  Let’s  make  a vow  to  come  to  the  meets  of  our  debating  team  with  other 
schools.  Our  team  promises  that  nobody  in  the  audience,  at  an  interscholastic 
debate  in  which  it  is  a participant,  will  suffer  from  boredom  or  will  die  of  ennui. 
So  let’s  back  up  our  debaters! 

You  fellows  who  are  so  reluctant  to  play  the  piano  at  the  Monday  morning 
assemblies,  remember  the  music  prize  to  be  offered  at  the  end  of  the  year.  Speaking 
of  prizes,  have  you  begun  your  prize  essays  and  translations?  They  must  be 
handed  in  by  the  first  of  May. 

* * * * * 

We  don’t  dare  to  go  near  the  central  entrance  to  the  school  any  more.  Every 
time  we  must  pass  that  spot  we  begin  to  rage  inwardly,  and  temptation  assails  us 
from  all  sides.  When,  oh  when  will  those  two  tablets  be  unveiled?  We  are  driven  so 
far  by  their  taunting  appearance,  that  some  night  we  shall  sneak  into  the  building 
when  all  is  quiet,  surreptitiously  lift  the  veils,  and  scan  the  inscription  to  our 
heart’s  content  by  the  solitary  glare  of  a flashlight.  We’re  all  itching  for  the  un- 
veiling. When  it  does  come,  let’s  hope  that  it  will  be  celebrated  with  military  pomp 
and  ceremony. 

Among  the  names  of  the  fifth  prize-winners  in  the  Boston  Traveler  Cross-Word 
Puzzle  Contest  are  to  be  found:  Mrs.  Louis  W.  Arnold,  wfife  of  the  master  of  that 
name,  and  Ruth  Canned,  daughter  of  Mr.  Canned  of  our  faculty. 

In  the  second  Traveler  Contest  Latin  School  was  directly  represented  by  the 
following  students:  Clair  C.  Corey  (Room  303),  John  S.  Sampson  (300),  R.  Klar- 
feld  (302),  and  George  R.  Faxon  (300).  Three  masters  also  won  prizes:  Mr.  E.  R. 
Bowker,  Mr.  W.  S.  Canned,  and  Mr.  W.  P.  Henderson.  Members  of  the  families 
of  Mr.  Arnold,  Mr.  Dole,  S.  Myers  (300),  and  J.  P.  Foulds  (300)  also  won  prizes. 

In  the  third  contest,  the  Feature  Contest,  Mrs.  W.  F.  Rice  and  Mr.  L.  W.  Ar- 
nold were  successful. 

The  above  named  prize-winners  were  ad  members  of  the  class  which  received 
$1.00  as  their  prize. 

The  Senior  Class  Dance  took  place  on  the  afternoon  of  February  23.  It  was 
held  in  the  Drill  Had  of  the  school  from  two  till  six.  Bernard  Eyges’  Orchestra 
furnished  the  music  for  the  seventy-five  couples  present.  The  consensus  of  opinion, 
after  the  dance,  was  that  it  was  a great  success.  The  Dance  Committee  are  to  be 

complimented  on  the  good  time  they  gave  to  those  present. 

***** 

At  the  election  of  the  Junior  Debating  Club  held  recently  the  following  candi- 
dates emerged  victorious: 

President — S.  G.  Seiff 
Vice-President — J.  Sawyer 
Secretary — G.  Sherman 
Treasurer — C.  W.  Quick 
Ser^eant-at-Arms — P.  I.  Barber. 
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Malcolm  MacIntyre,  who  left  at  the  end  of  his  junior  year  to  go  to  Newton  High 
School,  was  recently  elected  treasurer  of  the  senior  class,  and  also  boys’  vice-president 
of  the  Newton  High  Associates  . 

* * ♦ * * 

The  Washington’s  birthday  Exercises  in  the  Assembly  Hall,  Friday,  February 
20,  were  opened  by  a selection  played  by  the  Latin  School  Orchestra.  After  the 
Bible  reading  and  another  selection  by  the  Orchestra.  Henry  I.  Parks,  President  of 
the  Senior  Class,  read  selections  from  Washington’s  Farewell  Address.  The  next 
number  was  a declamation,  “The  Yarn  of  the  Nancy  Bell”  spoken  by  John  Godfrey 
Harris  of  Class  I.  That  traditional  Latin  School  exercise,  the  playing  of  a medley  of 
patriotic  airs  on  the  piano,  was  performed  by  George  Ryder  Faxon  of  Class  I.  The 
Latin  School  Glee  Club,  under  the  direction  of  Eliot  Howard  Daniel  of  Class  I,  who 
presided  at  the  piano,  gave  two  numbers  and  an  encore.  The  salute  to  the  colors 
by  the  entire  assembly  concluded  the  exercises.  Classes  IV,  V and  VI  constituted 
the  audience  at  these  exercises,  as  the  three  upper  classes  had  attended  the  Lincoln 
Day  Observance  the  week  before. 

jfc  $ s|c  5)e 

LATIN  SCHOOL  DEBATING  CLUB 

At  a recent  meeting  the  following  officers  were  elected  for  the  latter  half  of 
the  year: 

President — H.  A.  Wolff  Vice-President — E.  C.  Fors 

Recording  Secretary—  L.  H.  Seiff  Corresponding  Secretary—  D.  C.  Sachs 

Treasurer — S.  Goldman  Sergeant-at-Arms—C.  Cauman 

The  team  for  the  debate  with  Revere  High  on  the  evening  of  March  20,  1925, 
consists  of  H.  G.  Slater,  R.  B.  Rogers,  and  L.  H.  Seiff. 

The  team  for  the  debate  with  Dorchester  High  on  April  27,  1925,  is  composed 
of  H.  A.  Wolff,  H.  G.  Slater,  and  A.  Isenberg.  H.  A.  Wolff,  R.  B.  Rogers,  and  C. 
Cauman  will  debate  against  the  High  School  Of  Commerce. 

The  particulars  of  the  Commerce  debate  are  as  yet  undecided. 

It  is  to  be  desired  that  the  school  will  respond  as  they  have  done  in  other 
school  activities  by  its  support,  if  it  is  only  in  attendance  at  the  debates. 

Further  particulars  will  be  published  later  or  may  be  obtained  from  Mr.  Peirce 
in  Room  203. 

STAMP  CLUB  ACTIVITIES 

The  Latin  School  Stamp  Club  was  formed  for  the  purpose  of  having  members 
of  the  schqol,  who  are  interested  in  stamps  meet  each  week  fot  the  purpose  of  ex- 
changing stamps.  Those  of  you  who  save  stamps  or  wish  to  start  collecting  are 
welcome  at  each  meeting  throughout  the  year. 

The  club  holds  its  meetings  each  Wednesday  at  2.30  in  the  sanctum,  (on  the 
north  side  of  the  building),  on  the  first  floor. 

During  the  past  month  the  1925  officers  were  elected.  They  follow: 

President — F.  W.  Burnham 
Vice-President — J.  G.  Harris 
Secretary — O.  S.  Hayward 
Treasurer — J.  G.  Harris 

Provisions  are  now  being  made  to  buy  philatelic  equipment  for  the  club  such 
as  a catalogue,  stamp  tongs,  magnifying  glass,  etc. 


— F.  E.  Gartland  ’27 
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C.  C.  Corey 

The  Artisan,  Mechanics  Arts  High  School,  Boston. — A very  orderly  little  sheet. 
The  jokes,  as  usual,  were  excellent. 

The  Bulletin,  Phillips  Exeter  Academy,  Exeter,  N.  H. — One  of  our  best  ex- 
changes. The  photographs  of  the  Academy  are  an  interesting  feature. 

The  Craftsman,  Boston  Trade  School. — From  cover  to  cover  your  magazine 
holds  the  reader’s  interest.  The  sporting  notes  were  especially  well-written. 

The  Goldenrod,  Quincy  (Mass.)  High  School. — Your  many  short  stories  are  all 
worthy  of  favorable  comment.  Glad  to  see  your  contents  page  this  month. 

The  Item,  Dorchester  High  School,  Dorchester,  Mass. — Excellent!  Among  the 
stories,  “Love  and  Lather”  stood  out  as  one  of  the  best  we  have  seen  in  a school 
magazine. 

Medford  H . S.  Review,  Medford  (Mass.)  High  School.  The  best  feature  of  your 
well-arranged  magazine  is  the  multitude  of  short  stories  therein. 

The  Mirror,  Dedham  High  School,  Dedham,  Mass.— Allow  us  to  commend  the 
school  spirit  of  the  many  students  who  contribute  to  your  magazine.  Your  Foreign 
Language  Department  is  a commendable  feature.  Would  that  every  school  had 
“School  Notes”  like  yours.  Hope  to  see  your  Exchange  Column  next  month. 

The  Monitor,  Wellesley  (Mass.)  High  School. — The  personal  experiences  of 
your  students  are  interesting,  but  a little  more  fiction  would  enliven  your  paper. 

The  Periscope,  Bridgewater  (Mass.)  High  School. — We  find  nothing  to  criticize 
except  the  absence  of  a title  page.  Otherwise  your  magazine  is  a very  orderly 
and  compact  periodical. 

The  Phillips  Bulletin,  Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  Mass. — Nothing  which  we 
could  say  could  in  any  way  improve  your  scholarly  paper.  The  account  of  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes’s  undergraduate  days  was  very  interesting. 

The  Recorder,  Winchester  (Mass.)  High  School. — Your  magazine  is  filled 
throughout  with  very  interesting  material.  May  we  suggest,  however,  that  the 
paper  would  appear  more  attractive  if  you  would  decrease  the  length  and  breadth 
and  increase  the  thickness. 

The  Reflector,  Weymouth  High  School,  Weymouth,  Mass. — Your  Christmas 
issue  was  excellent.  There  was  an  absence  of  original  jokes,  however.  Yes,  we  did 
the  Cross-Word  Puzzle! 

The  Shuttle,  H.  S.  of  Practical  Arts,  Roxbury. — As  usual,  this  neat  little  period- 
ical is  above  criticism.  The  Christmas  Number  cover  design  was  excellent.  “Christ- 
mas Eve  On  Beacon  Hill”  shows  an  appreciation  of  the  true  Christmas  spirit.  Come 
again! 
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DORCHESTER  108  LATIN  66- TRADE  5 ty2 

The  track  team  was  defeated  by  a large  score  in  its  second  appearance  at  the 
East  Armory  by  Dorchester  High  School.  Munroe,  in  the  intermediate  600,  and 
Dairy mple  in  the  junior  hurdles,  were  the  only  first  place  winners  for  Latin  School. 
The  meet  brought  to  light,  however,  some  much  needed  distance  men.  Wiles, 
running  his  first  600,  finished  second  to  Munroe  in  the  intermediate  division,  and 
Powers,  a new  comer  in  the  1000-yd.  run,  finished  second  in  this  event.  Frank 
O’Brien  was  held  off  by  a pair  of  Dorchester  men  in  the  300,  and  the  best  he  could 
get  was  third.  Captain  Holzman  got  fourth  in  a fast  600,  while  R.  Sullivan  got 
Latin  School’s  only  points  in  the  senior  dash. 

There  is  still  a great  need  of  boys  to  run  in  the  senior  events.  We  only  scored 
one  man  in  four  of  the  five  senior  events,  as  against  almost  two  in  each  of  the  inter- 
mediate and  junior  events. 

SENIOR  EVENTS 

50 -yd.  dash — Won  by  Harrington,  I).;  second,  Ripley,  D.;  third,  R.  Sullivan 
L.:  fourth,  Cronin,  T.  Time — 6 2-5s. 

50 -yd.  hurdles — Won  by  Noble,  D.;  second,  Lewis,  T.;  third,  Toyis,  T.;  fourth, 
Jafney,  L.  Time — 7 2-5s. 

300-ytf.  run — Won  by  Serdler,  D.;  second,  Korb,  D.;  third,  O’Brien,  L.; 
fourth,  Cumming,  L.  Time — 37  4-5s. 

600-yff.  run — Won  by  Murphy,  D.;  second,  Brewer,  T.;  third.  Lynch,  D.; 
fourth,  Holzman,  L.  Time — lm.  26  2-5s. 

1000-yJ.  run — Won  by  Hickey,  T.;  second,  Powers,  L.;  third,  Bennett,  D.; 
fourth,  Cameron,  T.  Time — 2m.  43s. 

INTERMEDIATE  EVENTS 

50-ycf.  dash — Wron  by  Sadopky,  D.;  second,  Wheatin,  T.;  third,  Morganstein, 
L.;  fourth,  Lands,  L.  Time — 6 l-5s. 

50 -yd.  hurdles — Won  by  McBurton,  D.;  second,  Marchants  D.;  third,  Bennett, 
D.;  fourth,  Tiberman,  D.  Time — 7 2-5s. 

200 -yd.  run — W'on  by  Yarvna,  D.;  second,  Haggerty,  L.;  third,  Lovelace,  T.; 
fourth,  Hickey,  D.  Time — 26  l-5s. 

600 -yd.  run — Won  by  Munroe,  L.;  second,  Wyles,  L. ; third,  Shea,  D.;  fourth. 
McQuillan,  D.  Time — lm.  31s. 
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50 -yd.  dash — Won  by  Silverman,  D.;  second,  McCarthy,  L.;  third,  Pascos,  D.; 
fourth,  Scott,  T.  Time — 6 4-5s. 

50 -yd.  hurdles — Won  by  Dalrvmple,  L.;  second,  Brown,  T.;  third,  McCall,  L.; 
fourth,  Shea,  T.  Time — 7 4-5s. 

176 -yd.  ran — Won  by  Benson,  D.;  second,  Guilford,  L.;  third,  Porter,  T.; 
fourth,  Moynihan,  L.  Time — 23  2-5s. 

LATIN  1093/2 — MECHANICS  59— CHARLESTOWN  62^ 

The  team  swamped  its  opponents  in  the  third  triangular  meet  of  the  year  at 
the  East  Armory  by  the  score  of  109  ^ to  623^  We  won  a majority  of  the  first 
places  and  placed  at  least  one  man  in  each  event.  The  300-vd.  dash  was  won  for 
the  first  time  by  a Latin  School  boy  this  year,  with  Cummings  getting  first  place 
over  Holzman  in  37  4-5  seconds.  Munroe,  in  the  intermediate  600-yd.  race, 
turned  in  a very  fine  piece  of  running.  After  falling  on  the  second  lap  and  dropping 
back  to  almost  last  position,  he  managed  to  pull  up  and  get  fourth  place.  All  three 
hurdle  races  went  to  Latin  School,  with  Gaffney,  Landau,  and  Dalyrmple  each  get- 
ting first  in  their  respective  divisions.  Robert  Sullivan  got  first  in  the  senior  dash. 

SENIOR  DIVISION 

50 -yd.  hurdles—  Won  by  Gaffney,  L.;  second,  Dunham,  L.;  third,  Chisholm, 
M.  A.;  fourth,  Sexton  L.  Time — 7 4-5s. 

50 -yd.  dash — Won  by  R.  Sullivan,  L.;  second,  Hove,  L.;  third,  King,  M.  A.; 
fourth,  Lally,  M.  A.  Time — 6 l-5s. 

300-vd.  run — Won  by  Cummings,  L.;  second,  Holzman,  L.;  third,  Rand,  C.; 
fourth,  Woodbury,  L.  Time — 37  4-5s. 

600-yd.  run — Won  by  Van  Wart,  C.;  second,  Reynold,  M.  A.;  third,  Wylde, 

L. ;  fourth,  Flaherty,  M.  A.  Time — lm  27  l-5s. 

1000-yd.  run — Won  by  Thompson,  M.  A.;  second,  Moynihan,  M.  A.;  third, 
Powers,  L.;  fourth,  Grono,  M.  A.  Time — 2m.  39  l-5s. 

INTERMEDIATE  DIVISION 

50-yd.  hurdles — Won  by  Landow,  L.;  second,  Burke,  M.  A.;  third,  Hamilton, 

M.  A.;  fourth,  Lynch,  C.  Time — 7 3-5s. 

50-yd.  dash — Won  by  Barney,  L.;  second,  Breen,  C.;  third,  Rowe,  M.  A.; 
fourth,  Russman,  L.  Time — 6 2-5s. 

200-yd.  run — Won  by  Salome,  M.  A.;  second,  Haggerty,  L.;  third,  Brown, 
M.  A.;  fourth,  Wallerton  L.  and  Click  C.  tied.  Time — 26  l-5s. 

600-yd.  run — Won  by  Gilfoyle,  C.;  second,  Bennett,  C.;  third,  Garufi,  M.  A.; 
fourth,  Monroe,  L.  Time — lm.  28  4-5s. 

JUNIOR  DIVISION 

50-yd.  hurdles — Won  by  Dalrymple,  L.;  second,  Moynihan,  L.;  third,  Mon- 
tello,  C.;  fourth,  Shaw,  C.  Time — 7 3-5s. 

50-yd.  dash — Won  by  Holmes,  M.  A.;  second,  Sullivan,  C.;  third,  Speck,  L.; 
fourth,  Healy,  M.  A.  Time — 6 4-5s. 

176-yd.  run — Won  by  Cook,  C.;  second,  McCarthy,  L.;  third,  Doyle,  C.; 

fourth,  Donnelly,  C.  Time — 23  35-s. 

***** 

It  looks  as  though  John  Sullivan,  our  track  captain  last  year  and  holder  of  the 
Regimental  300-yd.  record,  will  also  score  a few  points  for  B.  C.  H.  AGAINST  us 
this  year,  when  the  track  teams  come  together  in  the  Reggies.  This  will  seem  very 
unusual,  for  the  last  three  years  he  has  registered  5 points  for  us  in  that  event  in 
nearly  every  meet. 
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THE  CLASS  MEET 

Since  no  score  was  tabulated  at  the  Class  Meet  on  February  1G,  no  class  can 
claim  the  distinction  of  winning.  The  meet  brought  forth,  however,  the  best 
competition  seen  this  year,  with  practically  every  race  in  doubt  to  the  very  finish. 
The  300-yd.  run  was  one  of  the  best  races  of  the  day.  Rob.  Sullivan  got  away  fast 
and  was  leading  the  field  at  the  first  corner  and  through  the  race  until  on  the  last 
straightway,  when  Cummings,  who  has  a habit  of  finishing  fast  and  strong,  caught 
Sullivan  a few  yards  from  the  finish  and  raced  neck  and  neck  with  him  the  rest  of 
the  distance  to  break  the  tape  in  a dead  heat.  Both  600-yd.  races  were  close  and 
the  times  of  each  were  identical.  Bennett  pushed  Munroe  all  the  way  in  the 
intermediate  event,  and  Wildes  did  the  same  thing  to  Powers  in  the  senior  event. 
“Toots”  Sullivan  won  the  senior  dash,  and  Jacky  McDermott,  who  has  not  run 
for  some  time,  got  first  place  in  the  intermediate  sprint  and  fourth  in  the  senior 
50-yd.  event.  Dalrymple  kept  his  slate  clean  in  the  junior  hurdles,  by  annexing 
his  fourth  win: 

SENIOR  DIVISION 

50 -yd.  high  hurdles — Won  by  Gaffney;  second,  Donavan;  third,  Woodbury; 
fourth,  Sexton.  Time — 7 4-5s. 

50 -yd.  dash — Won  by  Sullivan;  second,  White;  third,  Hove;  fourth,  McDer- 
mott. Time— 6 l-5s. 

300-yJ.  run — Dead  heat  between  Sullivan  and  Cummings;  third,  Holzman; 
fourth,  C.  Sullivan.  Time — 38  l-5s. 

GOO-yJ.  run — Won  by  Powers;  second,  Wildes;  third,  O’Connor;  fourth, 
Wamba.  Time — lm  32s. 

INTERMEDIATE  DIVISION 

50 -yd.  hurdles — Won  by  Landau;  second,  West;  third,  Jakmaugh;  fourth, 
Nelson.  Time — 7 2-5s. 

50 -yd.  dash — Dead  heat  between  Sponitz  and  McDermott;  third,  Barry; 
fourth,  Russman.  Time — 7 25-s. 

220 -yd.  run — Won  bv  Haggerty;  second,  Finnegan;  third,  Waterman;  Fourth, 
Gallagher.  Time — 27  4-5s. 

GOO-yff.  run — Won  by  Munroe;  second,  Barrett;  third,  Moskovitz;  no 
fourth.  Time — -lm  32s. 

JUNIOR  DIVISION 

50 -yd.  low  hurdles — Won  by  Dalrymple;  second,  Moynihan;  third,  Moore; 
no  fourth.  Time — 7 4-5s. 

50 -yd.  dash — Won  by  Speck;  second,  Chin;  third,  Kelly;  no  fourth.  Time — 
7 3-5s. 

176-yJ.  run — Won  by  Egan;  second,  Casey;  third,  O’Brien.  Time — 24s. 

$ :jc  ;j«  :fc 

AT  THE  LEGION  GAMES 

Our  relay  team,  running  at  the  Legion  games,  on  February  23,  was  defeated 
by  English  High  by  as  small  a distance  as  we  had  won  by  at  the  B.  A.  A.  games. 
Ratchins  got  a few  yards  on  Wildes  on  the  first  relay,  but  when  Cummings  started 
on  the  last  relay  he  was  only  about  a yard  behind.  A lot  of  confusion  in  handling 
the  sticks,  however,  handicapped  Cummings,  and  when  he  reached  the  first  corner 
he  was  about  five  or  six  yards  behind.  The  same  distance  separated  Kiley  and  our 
man  for  the  first  lap,  but  Cummings  started  to  pick  up  on  the  second  lap,  and 
he  began  to  close  the  gap  slowly.  Coming  off  the  last  corner  he  fought  hard  to 
catch  Kiley,  but  failed  by  an  inch  or  two.  It  was  a wonderful  finish  and  a hard 
race  to  lose.  Rob  Sullivan  was  unable  to  run  because  of  illness. 
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THE  B.  A.  A.  SCHOOLBOY  MEET 

The  Latin  School  senior  relay  team  showed  that  it  was  going  to  be  able  to 
sustain  the  reputation  of  former  Latin  School  teams  by  its  fine  showing  at  the 
fortieth  annual  B.  A.  A.  Schoolboy  Meet.  In  a race  that  must  be  considered  the 
best  of  the  day,  the  team  defeated  English  High  by  a scant  two  feet.  Wiles,  running 
leadoff  for  Latin  School,  lost  the  first  corner  to  Crossen  of  English  High,  and  the 
pair  finished  the  first  leg  of  the  race  about  seven  yards  apart.  Cummings  and 
Parks,  running  second  and  third  respectively,  each  lost  a few  yards  to  their  more 
experienced  rivals,  and  Robert  Sullivan,  running  anchor  for  Latin  School,  started 
the  last  relay  about  twelve  yards  behind  Kiley  of  English  High.  Sullivan  closed  the 
gap  gradually  until  on  the  last  lap  he  was  about  five  yards  behind  Kiley.  Going 
down  the  back  stretch  he  let  go  all  he  had  and  coming  off  the  last  corner  he  leaped 
by  Kiley  to  win  in  a hair  raising  finish  by  a few  scant  inches,  It  was  a magnificent 
effort.  There  may  have  been  more  thrilling  performances  than  Rob’s,  but  ’ tis 
doubtful. 

^ Hi  He  % H« 

ENGLISH  166— LATIN  65 

We  lost  our  annual  track  meet  with  English  High  by  a large  score  at  the  East 
Armory,  on  February  20.  It  was  too  one  sided  to  be  very  interesting  and  we  had 
our  best  chance  to  cheer  while  the  smaller  boys  were  running,  for  English  High  won 
all  the  first  places  in  the  senior  division.  In  the  jfinior  176,  little  Guilford,  who  has 
been  shoved  about  considerably  in  the  former  meets,  managed  to  get  out  front  and 
proved  that  he  had  a good  deal  of  speed,  by  breezing  home  a winner  in  23  3-5  seconds, 
good  time  for  the  distance.  Dalrymple  kept  his  slate  clean  in  the  junior  hurdles, 
and  Landau  and  Haggerty  won  their  respective  events  in  the  intermediate  division. 
Munroe  and  Bennett  got  second  and  third  in  the  intermediate  600,  which  was  won 
by  Shoib  of  English  High  in  faster  time  than  the  senior  600.  Third  place  was  the 
best  Latin  School  could  get  in  the  300,  Cummings  getting  that  position.  This 
was  the  first  time  that  English  has  won  the  300  for  five  years,  Crosby  winning  it 
four  years  ago,  and  J.  W.  Sullivan  taking  it  for  the  last  three. 

Three  of  the  winners  in  the  senior  division,  Kiley,  Colleton,  and  Meagher,  are 
former  Latin  School  boys.  Too  bad  the  fellows  that  start  in  here  don’t  stay. 

SENIOR  EVENTS 

50 -yd.  hurdles — Won  by  Rachins,  E.;  second,  Gaffney,  L.;  third,  Dunham,  L. ; 
fourth,  Fedelstein  E.  Time — 7 l-5s. 

50 -yd.  dash — Won  bv  Judge,  E.;  second,  Scott,  E.;  third,  Godinski,  E.; 
fourth,  R.  Sullivan,  L.  Time — 5 4-5s. 

300-yrf.  run — Won  by  Kiley,  E.;  second,  Giardano,  E.:  third,  Cummings,  L.; 
fourth,  Holzman,  L.  Time — 36  3-5s. 

600-yrf.  run — Won  by  Colleton  E. ; second,  Tabritsky,  E.;  third,  Quirk,  E.; 
fourth,  Charloff,  E.  Time — lm.  26  2-5s. 

1000-y(/.  run — Won  by  Meagher,  E.;  second,  Harkins,  E.;  third,  Koiberg,  E.; 
fourth,  McCarthy,  E.  Time — 2m.  36  3-5s. 

INTERMEDIATE  EVENTS 

50 -yd.  hurdles — Won  by  Landau  L. ; second,  Minsky,  E.;  third,  Haggerty,  E.; 
fourth,  Baker,  E.  Time — 7 l-5s. 

50 -yd.  dash — Won  by  Glazier  E.;  second,  Tyler,  E.;  third,  Hannon,  E.;  fourth, 
Weiner,  E.  Time — 6s. 

220 -yd.  run — Won  by  Haggerty,  L. ; second,  Gilman,  E.;  third,  Grant,  E.; 
fourth,  Duffey,  E.  Time — 27s. 
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600-yv/.  run — Won  by  Shoib,  E.;  second,  Munroe,  L.;  third,  Bennett,  L. ; 
fourth,  Brice,  E.  Time — lm.  26  l-5s. 

JUNIOR  EVENTS 

50 -yd.  dash — Won  by  Rowell,  E.;  second,  Mannic,  E.;  third,  Jackunshas,  E.; 
fourth,  Speck,  L.  Time — 6 4-5s. 

50 -yd.  hurdles — Won  by  Dalrvmple,  L. ; second,  McCall,  L.;  third,  Moynihan, 
L. ; fourth  Perry,  E.  Time — 7 2-5s. 

176 -yd.  run — Won  by  Guilford,  L. ; second,  Attridge,  E. ; third,  Showstack, 

E.;  fourth,  Eagan,  L.  Time — 23  3-5s. 

* * $ * * 


LATIN  0— ENGLISH  2 

On  February  28,  English  defeated  Latin  2 — 0,  at  the  Arena,  in  a fast  and  well 
played  game.  Bailey  of  English  started  off  well  by  scoring  in  the  first  minute  of 
play.  He  duplicated  his  performance  a few  seconds  later  and  ended  the  scoring 
for  the  day.  His  poke  checking,  was  also  a big  factor  in  keeping  the  Latin  forwards 
from  counting. 

In  the  second  period  Latin  came  back  and  completely  outplayed  the  English 
team,  peppering  the  opposing  goal  tend  with  hard  shots.  They  played  fine  hockey 
but  were  unable  to  score. 

Bailey  starred  at  center  ice  for  English  and  Silberberg  did  well  in  the  net. 
Donaghy  played  well  for  Latin. 

Latin  English 

McGuinness,  Walsh,  Avery,  re  lw,  Tomson 

Neal,  c c,  Bailey 

McGrath,  Stott,  lw  rw,  Harris 

Donaghy,  rd  Id,  Proudy 

Martin,  Faxon,  Id  rd,  Poehlman 

Sullivan,  g g,  Silberberg 


LATIN  0— JAMAICA  PLAIN  0 

On  Wednesday,  February  4,  the  team  played  a scoreless  tie  with  Jamaica 
Plain  High,  in  the  rink  at  Jamaica  Pond.  Two  overtime  periods  were  played,  but 
without  result.  P'rank  Avery  starred  for  Latin  and  Kelliher  played  well  for  our 
opponents. 

Latin  Jamaica  Plain 

Stott,  lw rw,  Morris,  LeRane 

Avery,  c c,  Kelliher 

Walsh,  rw... lw,  Harvey 

Faxon,  Mahoney,  Id rd,  Norton,  Raymond 

Roach,  rd rd,  Raymond,  Cox 

Sullivan,  g g,  Travis,  Woods 

Referee — N.  Raymond.  Time — 3 10-minute  periods,  2 5-minute  overtime  per- 
iods. 

***** 


AT  THE  HARVARD  INTERSCHOLASTICS 

The  third  relay  race  scheduled  between  English  High  and  Latin  School  took 
place  at  Mechanics  Building  on  February  28,  in  connection  with  the  Harvard- 
Dartmouth-Cornell  games.  The  race  was  a repetition  of  the  first  two,  with  English 
leading,  save  for  a short  distance  at  the  start  and  a very  short  distance  at  the 
finish.  Wildes  got  the  jump  on  Riley  of  English,  who  in  turn  passed  Wildes  on  the 
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third  lap.  Holzman  started  off  and  finished  but  a stride  behind  Colleton  of 
English,  and  it  was  the  same  story  with  V.  Sullivan  and  Shoib  of  English.  Cum- 
mings stuck  with  his  man  for  two  and  a half  laps  and  then  started  to  catch  him. 
They  came  down  the  back  stretch  with  but  a foot  separating  them,  and  when 
Giardino  of  English  went  high  on  the  last  corner,  Cummings  came  through  on  the 
pole  to  win  by  the  same  margin  that  he  had  lost  on  the  previous  Monday.  His 
great  finish  was  not  to  be  denied  a second  time. 

REPORT  OF  RIFLE  TEAM 

On  the  last  week  in  January,  the  Rifle  Team  lost  its  closest  match  of  the  year 
to  the  Princeton  Freshmen,  the  score  being  474 — 472. 

The  improvement  of  the  team  in  general,  and  Sachs  in  particular,  was  very 
noticeable  in  this  meet. 

The  results  were: 


Princeton  Freshmen  Boston  Latin 


J.  G.  Taylor  . 

98 

M.  C.  Sachs 

97 

C.  E.  Black  _ 

96 

J.  G.  Sullivan 

95 

W.  R.  Bennett 

95 

J.  B.  Gibbons  . . __ 

95 

T.  M.  Righter 

94 

G.  Faxon 

94 

M.  C.  Parsons.  . 

91 

K.  Sutton 

91 

474 

472 

In  its  first  three  encounters  in  the  City  of  Boston  League,  with  Charlestown, 
Trade,  and  Hyde  Park,  the  team  won  easily. 

If  Latin  can  now  maintain  its  stride,  it  will  be  well  on  its  way  toward  the  City 


Championship. 

The  results  were: 

Boston  Latin  Charlestown 

Bergson 97  95 

J.  B.  Gibbons 96  91 

K.  Sutton 96  88 

M.  C.  Sachs 95  85 

G.  Faxon 93  85 

477  444 

Boston  Latin  Trade 

Johnson 97  98 

K.  Sutton 95  95 

J.  B.  Gibbons 95  95 

Bergson 95  92 

Murray 94  91 

476  471 

Boston  Latin  Hyde  Park 

K.  Sutton 99  97 

M.  C.  Sachs 98  96 

J.  B.  Gibbons 97  95 

J.  G.  Sullivan 94  94 

Murray. 94  94 


482  476 
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Bob:  “Don’t  knock  my  Ford,  it  has 
enough  knocks  of  its  own.” 

Rob:  “Yep,  every  knock’s  a boost; 
that’s  why  it’s  so  good  on  the  hills.” 

— Black  and  Blue  Jay 
* * * 

“I’m  a student  at  the  University, 
Madame  Vere  de  Vere,  and  I would  like 
you  to  tell  my  fortune.” 

“Well,  you  have  just  written  home  for 
more  money — you  would  rather  go  to 
a dance  than  to  a lecture  hall — you  are 
habitually  late  to  your  8 o’clock  classes 
— and,  you  are  a high  school  graduate.” 

“Wonderful!  How  could  you  ever 
have  known  it!” 

— California  Pelican 
* * * 

Quite  a stir  was  occasioned  in  one  of 
our  frats  the  other  day  when  a student 
swallowed  a $5.00  bill  belonging  to  his 
room-mate. 

Artificial  respiration  had  to  be  applied 
to  the  room-mate. 

— Hogan's  Alley 

* * * 

HOT  DOG 

“He  spends  most  of  his  time  around 
the  links.” 

“Enthusiastic  golfer  eh?” 

“No,  sausage  manufacturer.” 

— Washington  Colutn 


I simply  can’t  write  letters,  and 
The  folks  get  awful  sore. 

So  Easter  time  I promised  them 
A note  a week  or  more. 

But  back  at  Yale  the  days  flew  fast, 

I had  no  time  to  write. 

So  Saturday  I simply  wired, 

Collect,  “Am  quite  all  right.” 

Some  few  days  later  came  a box. 

Collect,  just  like  my  wire. 

Heavy!  It  cost  me  seven  bucks 
To  pay  the  charges  dire! 

Within  were  ninety-seven  bricks, 

Also  this  letter  kind: 

“Dear  son,  we’re  sending  you  the  load 
You  lifted  off  our  mind.” 

— Yale  Record 

* * * 

We  wish  to  call  your  attention  to  the 
fact  that  a miser  is  not  a man  who  eats 
mice.  — Penn.  State  Froth. 

“What’s  all  the  noise?” 

“Oh,  that’s  just  a barber  shaving  him- 
self.” 

“But  why  all  the  noise?” 

“He’s  trying  to  persuade  himself  to 
have  a shampoo.” 

—Penn.  Punch  Bowl 
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Prof:  “Does  anyone  know  what  the 
Sherman  act  was?” 

Bright  Commerce  Stude:  “Marching 
through  Georgia.” 

Ga.  Tech.  Yellow  Jacket 
* * * 

Visitor  at  Asylum  (watching  inmate 
frantically  searching  about):  “And  what 
can  be  his  trouble?” 

Warden  (slowly):  “Well,  mam,  the 
poor  man’s  looking  for  a bit  of  time  he 
lost  more  than  ten  years  ago  today.” 

— Princeton  Tiger 
* * * 

“A  fellow  just  told  me  I looked  like 
you.” 

“Where  is  he?  I’d  like  to  knock  his 
block  off.” 

“I  killed  him.” 

* * * 

The  answer,  stated  in  terms  of  the  cur- 
rent fad  is  a word  of  seven  letters, 

representing  what  the  boy  said  when 
asked  what  the  Scotchman  had  given 

him  for  holding  his  horse. 

* * * 

There  are  always  two  ways  of  looking 
at  everything,  especially  if  you  are 
cross-eyed. 

— Penn.  State  Froth. 
* * * 

Photographer  (taking  pictures  of 
father  and  college-boy  son):  “Perhaps  it 
would  make  a better  picture,  my  boy,  if 
you  were  to  stand  with  your  hand  on  your 
father’s  shoulder.” 

Father:  “The  picture  would  be  more 
natural  if  he  stood  with  his  hand  in  my 

pocket.”  — Iowa  Frivol 

* * * 

Sap:  “Do  you  snore  in  your  sleep?” 

Simp:  “When  do  you  suppose?” 

— Princeton  Tiger 
* * * 

Al:  “I  hear  you  were  arrested  for 
voting  three  times.” 

Alice:  “Yes,  and  I don’t  see  why, 
either.  I was  only  changing  my  mind.” 


Visitor  (admiring  flower  garden): 
“These  are  certainly  fine  plants.  They 
must  have  cost  a great  deal  of  money.” 

Host:  “They  surely  did,  but  I am 
paying  for  them  on  the  installment 
plan.” 

Visitor:  “Ah,  yes;  and  I suppose  there 
is  some  dew  on  them  every  morning.” 

- — Stevens  Stone  M ill 
* * * 

“Would  you  mind  driving  a little 
slower,  young  man?” 

“Not  getting  scared,  are  you?” 

“Oh,  no,  it  isn’t  that,  but  I hate  to 
take  an  unfair  advantage  of  my  life  in- 
surance company.”  — Lafayette  Lyre 
* * * 

Louise:  “You  mean  to  tell  me  that  the 
escaped  convict  lived  for  six  days  in  a 
cave  without  food?” 

Louis:  “Oh,  no;  he  lived  on  milk.” 

“Where  did  he  get  the  milk?” 

“He  had  the  sheriff’s  goat.” 

— Virginia  Reel 

* * * 

“Old  Man  Stebbs  is  so  stingy.” 

“Yes?” 

“Yesterday  when  he  opened  his  wallet 
to  get  carfare,  three  moths  flew  out.” 

— Dartmouth  Jack  o'  Lantern 
* * * 

“Hi,  Al,  fill  me  out  a check,  will  you?” 

“Sure,  to  whom?” 

“Cash,  of  course.” 

“Yeh,  but  what’s  his  first  name?” 

* * * —Brown  Jug 

Little  Boy  (on  train):  “Mother,  what 
was  that  last  station?” 

Mother:  “I  don’t  know.” 

Little  Boy:  “You  don’t  know  the 
name?” 

Mother:  “No,  and  what’s  more  I 
want  you  to  stop  bothering  me.  Be 
quiet  for  fifteen  minutes.” 

Little  Boy  (after  interval):  “Mother, 
ask  the  porter.  I dropped  your  purse 
out  the  window  at  that  last  stop.” 

— Vanderbilt  Masquerader 
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Typewriters  Rented  & Sold 


Special  Rates  to  Students 

NO.  10  REMINGTON  $42.75  NO.  8 L.  C.  SMITH  $40 
NO.  3 MONARCH,  $40  OTHER  TYPEWRITERS 

$25.00  TO  $60. 

Authorized  Dealers  Remington  Portables 


AMERICAN  WRITING  MACHINE  COMPANY 
119  Franklin  Street,  Boston  Main  0166 


’Twas  not  an  act  of  chivalry 

“Do  you  find  photography  very  diffi- 

Nor  yet  the  fear  of  scorn; 

cult?” 

He  offered  her  his  street-car  seat 

“On  the  contrary,  it’s  absolutely  a 

To  keep  her  off  his  corn. 

snap.” 

— Colgate  Banter 

- — Colgate  Banter 

* * * 

* * * 

“See  that  man  over  there?  He’s  the 

“We’d  like  to  have  you  for  dinner  Sun- 

champion  marathon  pugilist.” 

day.” 

“How’s  that?” 

“I’m  afraid  you’ll  find  me  rather 

“He  boxed  cantaloupes  all  last  sum- 

tough.” 

mer.  — California  Pelican 

— Mass.  Tech.  Voo  Doo 

DRINK 

BLUE  LABEL 

ORANGEADE 


Made  with  Pure  Orange  Juice,  Cane  Sugar,  and  sterilized  water 

Manufactured  By 

BOSTON  & LOWELL  BOTTLING  CO., 

BOSTON. 

Call  Richmond  3233-8234-8235 
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Volley  Ball  — Canoeing  — Boating 

SUNSET  CAMP 

Greenfield,  N.  H. 


Q> 


A Summer  Camp  for  boys.  On  the  edge  of  a beautiful  lake  in  the 
White  Mountain  State.  ^ 

MR.  CHARLES  S.  FITZGERALD  f! 

or* 

Athletic  Director 


Baseball 


Mountain  Climbing  — Radio 


Tennis 


First  Fresh:  “I  see  here  in  the  paper 
where  a man  working  at  a slaughter 
house  dropped  sixty  feet  and  wasn’t 
hurt  a particle.” 

Second:  “Get  off  the  dime.  How  was 
that?” 

First  Fresh:  “They  were  pigs’  feet.” 

* * * 

“How  is  the  shoe  business?” 

“It  is  very  trying — off  and  on.” 

— Mass.  Tech.  Voo  Doo 


DORRETY  ^BOSTON 

387 Washington  St  —Tel-6185  Main 

CLASS  PINS 

RINGS  --  CHARMS  --  MEDALS 
FRAT  PINS-LOVING  CUPS-TROPHIES 

Send for  ^EMBLEMS  cata^°9 


AMERICAN  ENG. 
☆ COMPANY  ☆ 


ENGRAVING  - DESIGNING 
AND  ELECTROTYPING. 
-94  ARCH  STREET- 
—BOSTON— 


ARENA 

GEORGE  V.  BROWN 

GENERAL  MANAGER 

ICESKATING  AND  HOCKEY 


November  15th  to  April  1st 


WE  SELL 

Saxophones, 

Clarinets,  Violins,  Strings,  etc. 
Banjos,  Ukeleles,  Mandolins, 
Trumpets,  Trombones,  Bugles, 

WE  DO 

Repadding  and  Plating. 


R.  Toll  Music  House, 

218  Tremont  St., 
Boston. 
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WARD  S,  THE  STUDENTS’  SUPPLY  HOUSE 


Loose  Leaf  Note-Books,  Pocket  Memoranda,  Kodaks,  Fountain 
Pens,  Pencils,  Stamp  Albums,  Stationery. 

PRINTING  AND  ENGRAVING 

Programs,  Invitations,  Visiting  Cards,  Business  Stationery, 
Dance  Orders,  Banquet  Menus. 


POPULAR  FICTION 


Over  300  titles  by  Sabatini,  Grey,  Curwood  and  others. 


MOTION  PICTURE 
EDITIONS  75c 


57  Franklin  Street 
Boston,  Mass. 


High  School  Uniforms 

Complete  $8.50 

All  Sizes  Always  in  Stock 

HARDING  UNIFORM  CO. 

BOY  SCOUT  OUTFITTERS 

22  SCHOOL  STREET 


LAW  STUDENTS 

THE  BOSTON 
UNIVERSITY  LAW 
SCHOOL 

Trains  students  In  principles  of  the 
law  and  the  technique  of  the'professlon 
and  prepares  them  for  active  practice 
wherever  the  English  system  of  law  pre- 
vails. Course  of  LL.  B.  fitting  for  ad- 
mission to  the  bar,  requires  three 
school  years. 

Post  graduate  course  of  one  year 
leads  to  degree  of  LL.  M. 

Two  years  of  college  work  is  required 
for  admission. 

By  arrangement  with  the  College  of 
Liberal  Arts  of  Boston  University  stu- 
dents may  obtain  the  A.  B.  and  LL.  B. 
degrees  both  In  six  years. 

Special  Scholarships  $75  per  year  to 
college  graduates. 


For  Catalogue  Address 
HOMER  ALBERS,  Dean 
11  Ashburton  Place,  Boston 


DISTI;NCTIVE 
DRESS  CLOTHES 

TO  RENT 

FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

Full  Dress,  Tuxedo  and 
Cutaway  Suits,  Silk  Hats 
Shoes,  Shirts,  etc. 

COMPLETE  OUTFITTERS 

Clothing  Ready  to  Wear 
and  Made  to  Measure 

Special  Discount  To 
BOSTON  LATIN  STUDENTS 


EDWARD  F.  P.  BURNS  COMPANY 


Second  Floor 

125  SUMMER  ST.,  BOSTON 
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There  once  was  a driver  named  Morning 
Who  refused  to  heed  any  warning; 

He  drove  on  the  track 
Without  looking  back 
So  they’re  mourning  this  morning  for 

Morning.  — Carnegie  Puppet 

* * * 

Soph:  “What  is  the  meaning  of 
‘pedestrian’?” 

Proph:  “It  is  defined  as  ‘Raw  ma- 
terial for  an  accident’.” 

■ — Iowa  Frivol 

* * * 

Wife:  “John,  shall  I vote  ‘no’  on  this 
question?” 

Husband:  “Yes.” 

Wife:  “You  mean  I should  vote  yes?” 

Husband:  “No.” 

Wife:  “Well,  what  DO  you  mean?” 

Husband:  “I  dunno.” 

* * * 

“Freddie,  where  are  those  eggs  I sent 
you  to  the  store  after?” 

“Spoiled.” 

“Spoiled?” 

“Yes,  and  if  you  don’t  believe  it  come 
out  here  and  look  on  the  sidewalk  where 
I dropped  them.” 

— W.  V a.  Moonshine 


Reporter:  “Whose  funeral  is  that?” 

Bystander:  “John  Brown’s.” 

Reporter:  “You  don’t  mean  it!” 

Bystander:  “What  do  you  think  he’s 
doing — practicing?” 

- — Dartmouth  Jack  o'  Lantern 
* * * 

The  man  entered  a store.  “Have  you 
an  adding  machine?”  he  asked. 

“No,  sir,”  answered  the  clerk,  “but 
we  have  some  nice  counters.” 

— Harvard  Lampoon 
* * * 

No.  1 (Seeing  a man  running) : “Train- 
ing for  a race?” 

No.  2:  “No,  you  simp,  racing  for  a 
train.” 

— Lehigh  Burr 

* * * 

“At  last  I’ve  got  my  name  in  print,” 
said  the  young  lawyer  as  he  read  the 
phone  directory  on  his  desk. 

— Oklahoma  Whirlwind 
* * * 

FAMOUS  LAST  WORDS 

Prof:  “Mr.  Whosis,  can  you  tell  me 
what  Socrates’  last  words  were?” 

Victim:  “They  musta  been  ‘Gosh  all 
hemlock’!” 


WISE  BEES  SAVE  HONEY 


A WISE  PARENT’S  ADVICE: 


WISE  FOLKS  SAVE  MONEY 


“The  story  of  your  success  will  be  written  between  the  front  and  back  covers 
of  your  savings  bank  book.” 

Start  an  account,  save  regularly  each  week,  and  you’re  on  the  road  to  a 
successful  career. 

Boost  your  School  Savings! 

HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


75  TREMONT  STREET 


BOSTON,  MASS. 
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Frater:  “Any  more  shredded  wheat?” 

Waiter:  “Nope.” 

Frater:  “Well,  that’s  the  last  straw.” 

— Northwestern  Purple  Parrot 
* * * 

“Stop  that  blasted  noise!” 

“But,  sir,  1 thot  you  loved  good  mus- 
ic.” 

“I  do  love  it.  That’s  why  I hate  to 

hear  you  murder  it.”  — Hogan's  Alley 
* * * 

A negro  rookie  had  such  an  enor- 
mous appetite  that  he  could  eat  fifteen 
loaves  of  bread  at  one  sitting.  A 
lieutenant  heard  of  this  and  told  the 
story  in  the  officers’  mess,  but  as  no  one 
would  believe  him,  he  bet  fifty  dollars 
that  the  rookie  in  question  would  eat  the 
fifteen  loaves  of  bread.  The  top  ser- 
geant was  instructed  to  bring  Private 
Johnson  to  the  mess  the  next  morning. 

Private  Johnson  commenced  eating. 
One,  two,  three  loaves  were  dispatched 
easily.  The  fourth  went  slowly,  and  the 
fifth  didn’t  go  at  all.  Naturally,  the 
lieutenant  was  furious,  and  to  ease  his 
mind  he  started  to  upbraid  the  top  ser- 
geant, who  scratched  his  head  and  said, 
“Suh,  Ah  cain’t  understand  it.  We 
tried  it  ten  minutes  ago,  and  it  went 
beautifully.” 

— Brown  Jug 

* * * 

Pete  : “I  made  a bad  break  at  dinner 
today.” 

Repeat:  “Would  the  Book  of  Etiquette 
have  helped  any?” 

Pete:  “No;  but  some  glue  did.” 

— West  Point  Pointer 
* * * 

“Is  your  bridge  work  bothering  you?” 

“You  said  a mouthful!” 

— Harvard  Lampoon 
* * * 

“So  vou  imagine  you  know  as  much  as 
the  prof,  do  you.  How  is  that?” 

“Well,  he  himself  has  said  that  it  is 
quite  impossible  to  teach  me  anything.” 

— Northwestern  Purple  Parrot 


Customer:  “Waiter,  the  ham  in  this 
sandwich  is  awful  thin.” 

Waiter:  “Boss,  the  man  that  cut  that 
ham  used  to  make  cigarette  papers  out  of 
calling  cards.” 

— Lehigh  Burr 

* * * 

New  Yorker:  “Have  you  two  seats  in 
the  fourth  row  center  for  tonight?” 

Ticket  Seller:  “Yes.” 

N.  Y’r:  “I  guess  I don’t  want  them, 
the  show  can’t  be  any  good.” 

— Pitt.  Panther 

* * * 

Mose:  “Say,  Rastus,  hab  you  heard 
dem  new  theories  ob  Mr.  Bryan’s?” 

Rastus:  “Yassah,  and  ah  tink  dey  is 
all  magneto.” 

Mose:  “What  you  mean,  magneto?” 

Rastus:  “Bosch.” 

* * * 

“If  a boat  is  a hundred  and  nine  feet 
long,  how  old  is  the  captain?” 

“Thirty-nine.” 

“How  do  you  know?” 

“I  asked  him.” 

— Oklahoma  Whirlwind 
* * * 

“My  dog  took  first  prize  at  the  cat 
show.” 

“How  was  that?” 

“He  took  the  cat.” 

— Harvard  Lampoon 
* * * 

Americans  are  so  inconsistent — they 
call  Chicago,  not  Washington,  the  Windy 
City. 

—Texas  Ranger 

* * * 

“Elmer,  how  you-all  do  on  dat  simple 
syrup  quizz  for  postmans?” 

“Boy,  ah  refused.” 

“How  come?” 

“Why,  the  first  question  am,  How  fah 
is  it  frum  the  earth  to  the  moon,  so  ah 
told  them  if  they  gonna  give  me  that 
route,  ah  didn’t  want  the  job.” 

— Oklahoma  Whirlwind 
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NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

SCHOOL  OF  ENGINEERING 


TESTING  MATERIALS,  GENERAL  ELECTRIC  COMPANY,  LYNN 


COURSES  OFFERED 

The  School  of  Engineering,  Northeastern  University  offers  four-year 
college  courses  of  study,  in  co-operation  with  engineering  firms,  in  the 
following  branches  of  engineering,  leading  to  the  Bachelor’s  degree: 

I.  Civil  Engineering. 

II.  Mechanical  Engineering. 

III.  Electrical  Engineering. 

IV.  Chemical  Engineering. 

V.  Administrative  Engineering. 

REQUIREMENTS  FOR  ADMISSION 

Graduates  of  the  Boston  Latin  School  who  have  included  Algebra  to 
Quadratics,  Plane  Geometry  and  four  years  of  English  in  their  courses  of 
study  are  admitted  without  examinations. 

EARNINGS 

The  earnings  of  the  students  for  their  services  with  co-operating  firms  vary 
from  $250  to  $600  per  year. 

APPLICATION 

An  application  blank  will  be  found  inside  the  back  cover  of  the  catalog. 
Copies  will  also  be  mailed  upon  request.  These  should  be  forwarded  to 
the  school  at  an  early  date. 

CATALOG 

For  a catalog  or  any  further  information  in  regard  to  the  school,  address 

CARL  S.  ELL,  Dean 

School  of  Engineering  316  Huntington  Ave.  Northeastern  University 

Boston  17,  Massachusetts 
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Some  colleges  are  getting  to  be  so 
aristocratic  that  they  will  soon  call 
their  signals  in  Roman  numerals. 

— Boston  Btanpot 
* * * 

Beal:  “How  did  my  son  carry  on  the 
business  while  I was  gone?” 

Clerk:  “Oh,  he  carried  on  all  right,  but 
he  forgot  the  business.” 

— Dartmouth  Jack  o'  Lantern 
* * * 

Let  us  thank  Mr.  Wrigley.  If  it  were 
not  for  chewing  gum,  lots  of  people  we 
know  would  never  get  any  exercise  at  all. 

— Cornell  Widow 
* * * 

Director:  “You’ll  have  to  dive  off  that 
cliff  and  rescue  the  heroine.” 

Star:  “Why,  there  isn’t  two  feet  of 
water  below.’’ 

Director:  “Surely  not.  You  can’t 
possibly  drown.” 

— West  Point  Pointer 
* * * 

“Will  you  have  a hair  cut?” 

“Gosh,  no,  cut  all  them.” 

— Mass.  Tech.  Voo  Doo 
* * * 

Bub:  “How  do  you  like  sleeping  in  the 
police  station.” 

Tub:  “Oh,  it’s  all  right  in  a pinch.” 

— Hamilton  Royal  Gaboon 
* * * 

Football  players  may  be  pretty  brave, 
but  contractors  have  more  sand. 

— Notre  Dame  Juggler 


HEN'S  M1<,y  ^ SHOE* 

Stylish  Shoes  for  young  men 


Special  12  V^%  discount  on  all  cash 
sales  at  our  list  prices  to  Latin 
School  Students  listed  in  the  school 
catalogue. 

COES-STODDER 

•©  TO  14  - SCHOOL  STREET 


Old  lady:  “Faith  an’  where’s  that 
critter  from,  my  man?” 

Attendant:  “That,  Madam,  is  the 
kangaroo,  a native  of  Australia.” 

Old  lady:  “Sure  an’  it’s  bad  news,  that 
is — me  Maggie  married  one  of  them.” 

— Brown  Jug. 

* * * 

Plans  are  nearly  completed  for  a New 
York  building  to  be  eighty  stories  high — 
with  the  rent  in  proportion. 

— Harvard  Lampoon 
* * * 

The  Man:  “It’s  quite  a book,  be- 
lieve me!  The  author  calls  a spade  a 
spade.” 

The  Girl  (interested):  “Really?  I 
must  read  it.  What’s  it  all  about?” 

The  Man:  “It’s  a book  on  farm  im- 
plements.” 

— Dartmouth  Jack  o'  Lantern 
* * * 

“Have  you  the  right  time?” 

“Yes.  What  are  you  going  to  use  it 
for?” 

“Bait.” 

“Bait?” 

“Yeh!  I’m  going  to  catch  a train.” 

— W.  V a.  Moonshine 
* * * 

“Jane,  what  have  I told  you  about 
racing  in  that  new  Stutz?” 

Jane:  “But,  daddy,  dear,  we  weren’t 
racing.  We  just  wanted  to  see  who 
could  get  there  first.” 

— Harvard  Lampoon 
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NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

Bap  H>cf)ool  of  Ptistness  glbmtmstration 

T raining  for  Leadership 
Business,  Social,  Civic 

Two-year  and  four-year  courses  leading  to  Junior  Certidcate  and 
degrees  of  Bachelor  of  Business  Administration  and 
Master  of  Business  Administration 

FIELDS  OF  SPECIALIZATION 

Accounting  Finance  and  Banking 

Merchandising  Retailing  and  Retail  Store 

Industrial  Management  Management 

Administration  Personnel  Management 

Marketing  Sales  Management 

PROGRESSIVE  METHODS 

Problem  Method  of  Instruction,  Analysis  of  Actual  Business 
Problems,  Home  Study  Projects,  Individual  and  Group  Surveys 
of  Business,  Motion  Pictures  on  Basic  Industries,  Personal 
Conferences  with  Executives. 

STUDENT  LIFE 

Student  representation  from  many  states  and  countries.  Democratic  in  spirit.  Each  student’s 
voice  counts  in  every  program.  Varsity  athletics:  basketball,  baseball,  track,  soccer,  gymnasium 
.and  swimming  pool.  Dramatics,  glee  clubs,  minstrels,  orchestra.  Wholesome  social  atmosphere: 
fraternities,  and  other  student  organizations. 

Freshman  enrolment  limited.  Early  application  for  admission  advisable. 

Catalog  and  further  information  on  request 

TURNER  F.  GARNER,  Dean 
316  Huntington  Avenue,  Boston,  Massachusetts 
Young  Men’s  Christian  Association 


Compliments  of 


THE  HARVARD  DRUG 
CO. 


644  Huntington  Ave. 


Rosenfield  & Rapkin  Co. 

High  School  Uniforms 

For  Quality  Merchandise,  We  Have  The 
Lowest  Prices 


The 

Young  Man’s 

Club 

ONE  DOLLAR  PER  YEAR 

A Membership  Ticket 
Entitles  you  to  use  of 

RECEPTION  ROOM 

A Place  to  meet  your  Men  Friends 

LIBRARY 

Over  10,000  Volumes 

HOSTESS  ROOM 

An  attractive  Home  Room  where  you 
can  meet  your  women  friends. 

Small  Extra  Charge  for 

GYMNASIUM 


CHEVRONS 


Day  and  Evening  Classes 
Gymnastic  Dances-Music 


All  Ranks  In  Stock  Or  Made  While  You  Wait 
OPEN  EVENINGS  15  SCHOOL  ST. 


BOSTON 
YOUNG  MEN'S 
CHRISTIAN 


UNION 


(Up  One  Flight) 


48  BOYLSTON  STREET 
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BOYS 


Here  is  a chance  to  learn  to  DANCE  quickly  and  correctly-at 
greatly  reduced  rates. 

MERELY  PRESENT  THIS  ADVERTISEMENT  AT 


Professor 

Louis  M.  Lemer’s 

335  Mass.  Ave. 


Academy  of 
Dancing 

Tel.  B.  B.  9383-9384 


to  get  the  fifty  percent  reduction  for  March  and 
April  only,  or  the  special  12  lesson  course  for 


$5.00. 


Endorsed  by  many  parents,  school  and  college  athletes,  high  school  teachers, 
hundreds  of  satisfied  pupils,  etc. 


IMMEDIATE  RESULTS  GUARANTEED 

Personal  and  careful  instruction  by  Professor  Lerner  and  his  expert  staff 
of  lady  and  gentlemen  instructors  in  all  the  latest  styles  of  Ballroom,  Col- 
legiate, Ritz,  Tango,  Soft  Shoe,  Buck  and  Wing,  Stage  and  Fancy  Dancing. 

CIRCULAR  ON  REQUEST 


TO  LET 


Our  artistic  ballroom, ^decora ted  to  your  taste,  accommodating  100  couples. 
The  right  place  for  your  Fraternity  and  Club  Dances. 


IF  IT'S  POPULAR  A T COLLEGE  YOU'LL  FIND  IT  AT  MACULLAR  PARKER'S 

COLLEGE  APPAREL  OF  THE  VOGUE 

LONDON  COATS  PATRICK  COATS 

SACK  SUITS  SPORT  SUITS 

TUXEDO  SUITS  AND  DRESS  SUITS 

Imported  Golf  Hose,  Sweaters  to  match,  London  Neckwear,  Collar 
Attached,  White  Cheviot  Shirts  with  closed  front  and  single  band  cuffs 

Macullar  Parker  Company 

TREMONT  ST.,  at  BROMFlELD.“7V*«  Old  House  With  The  Young  Spirit. 


&tubent£’  Supplies 

Loose  Leaf  Books,  Fillers,  Fountain  Pens,  Eversharps,  Drawing  Pencils,  etc. 

picture  attb  Btploma  Jframtng 

Stand  and  Swing  hand  carved  Photo  Frames, 

Developing  and  Printing 

Note:  10%  discount  on  $ 1.00  purchases  or  over 
to  all  Students  who  mention  this  Ad. 

^(jort’g  girt  ££>tor e 

235  Huntington  Ave.,  Boston,  Mass. 

St.  James  Theatre  Block Open  evenings 
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